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CARRY 
CARRIED 


HATCHET 


Tall, broad, muscular aud armed with 
a razor-sharp hatchet, she waged 4 
ceaseless crusade against strong drink 


MELBOURNE THOMAS 


ЕМЕ s a» elusive іше Bveis 
one has head of George Wash- 
mgton's childish whumsy of chopping 
down one solitary cherry tree, few 
know of the exploits of The Lady 
With The Hatehet—Mrs. Curry Nation 
—who went on the rampage, fifty 
years ag with her bttle axe She 
frightened’ hell out of every ba- 
tender in Amorica 

Carry Amcha Moore Nation was 
born on the 25th of November, 1846 
m Garrard Couty, Kentucky 
ТОБА) Her father, George Mooie 
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was a prosperous stock deale: aud 
plantation owner As a child, Cany 
was Ereatly influenced by the super- 
stitious folk-lore and ielunous fer- 
vour of е песо slaves on bes 
father's plantation At the age of 
10 sbe was converted at a spectacu- 
lar ceremony, typical of the South, 
Hei mother, who. unfortunately was 
mentally unstable, suffered from the 
grandiose delusion that she was 
Queen Vicloma, and her family hum- 
aimed her in fs pathetic unpersona~ 
Поп whiel manifested itself im cx- 


pasive tastes extravagant clothes 
und elegant cartiages 

білейу goaded on by her in 
twable mania, the unfortunate 
woman by constant change of scene, 
yought peace of mmd Before Carry 
was 16, she had lived m more than 4 
dozen diffacnt towns m Texas, Ken- 
tucky and Missour: She recerved 
only a very meagre education, for she 
suffered from a serious digestive com- 
plamt. which for qute a long period 
made almost an invalid of her 


Mis Moore's mental condition 
steadily deteriorated, and she spent 
ihe last three years of her hie m 
the Missouri State Hospital for the 
Insane 

After the end of tha Civil Wa., 
the fortunes of the Moore family, 
aheady shaky, received a body blow, 
when George Моос кої fleeced im a 
disastrous busmess den] m Texas 
Thereupon, the family sourbt obscue- 
ity m the small town of Belton 
\Missouti) 

Hee at the use of 21, Carry met 
and fell im love with Di. Charles 
Gloyd, a young Union solder from 
Ohio. Carry made the same tragic 
mistake of imaginmg that a happy 
mariiage was the sure antidote that 
would enre an mveterate drunkard 
All her frantic efforts to wean Gloyd 
af his moibid craving for drink, 
lailed dismally 

After a helhsh few months, she 
was persuaded by her anxious par- 
ents to leave Gloyd, who shortly 
afterwards died of alcoholic poison- 
mg Not unmaturally, thls sad epr- 
sode caused Cary to conceive a 
fanatical hatred fo. all intoxicating 
liquor 

Carry had to seek а job to keep 
herself and her newly-born child. 
But Fate agun dealt ber a fiendish 
blow. Insanity struck down bcr own 
infant daughter, Charlien 

The next four years weve grim ones 


for Carry, who taught at a local 


_primary school. She was ultimately 


dismissed from this position after an 
absurd argument with the school 
authorities over the coriect pronyn- 
ciation of the letter ЗА" 

"hen m 1877, at the age of 41, ap- 
parently sick of bet one-handed 
struygle, Carry sgam launched her- 
self on the stormy seas of matrimony, 
this time with a man twenty years 
Вет ведо The bridegroom was 
David Nation, a man of various tal- 
ents, having im turn been an editor, 
lawyer and minister. З 

The next ten futile years were 
spent by Carry and David m a dozen 
small Texan towns, wlth Carry eara- 
ing most of the moncy, In 1899, they 
moved to Medicine Lodge (Kansas), 
where David became pastor of the 
local Christian Church. However, his 
old vocation, ihe legal profession, 
strongly beckoned, and be resigned 
from the ministry to practise law 

Carry, whose haired of drmk was 
fast becommg a dangerous obsession, 
organised a strony local branch of 
the Women’s Christian Temperance 
Union Kansas had already passed 
prolubition laws, but legal sly- 
groggetes flourished everywhere 
Carry accordingly declared war on 
them 

She declared that suce saloons 
were illegsl m Kansas, 1t was реге 
misaible for any indignant citizen to 
forcibly enter a gin palace or beer 
jomt, destroy os much of the деуі е 
brew as he could, wreak havoc on the 
ber itself, smash the ornate wall mur- 
pois and mutilate the rude nudes on 
the walis. 

Armed with a deadly little hatchet, 
she first struck im the spring of 1900, 
her target beme the Hotel Carey at 
Wichita m Kansas. 


Startled drankers dived for cover, 
as the crusader’s little axe viciously 
bit mto the har counter She caused 
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То сен fanattes, don't 
реше BUT. 
experts have assessed that the 
number of possible ways of 
playmy the first ten moves 
of a game of chess is 
149,518,829,100,5:4,000,000,000,000, 
000. Which means that on 
this basis ıt would take 
217,000,000,000 years to © 
through them ай, even if 
every man, woman and child 
оп the face of the globe— 
taking the world's population 
fo be 2433 mullons—were to 
play without cessation for 
that period 
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thousands of dollars worth of dam- 
age, by the time she was fimshed 
with the place 

The court's sentence of seven 
weeks' gaol for this escapade did not 
deter Carry 

She chopped a swathe through 
drinking dens, sly grogs, saloon bars 
and élube right across the whole 
State of Kansas Enterprise, Dan- 
ville, Winfield and Leavenworth were 
Just a few of the towns throu, 
which she blazed her temperance 
fran 

Having completed an excrüng ap- 
prenticeshrp in the small towns, Carry 
Мацол now felt thai it was meum 
bent upon her to tackle bigger and 
better targets She set off on a meand 
tour of the whole United States 

By the tme Carry reached New 
York, sbe was front page news on 
every metropolitan daily paper in the 
whole country Natureily, she was 
the bugbem of every bar-tender in 
town, 

Two contemporary press pictures 
hava preserved for posterity the 
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appearance of the crazy crusader, 
The first candid camera shot de- 
pieted the Lady With The Hatchet— 
shatchiny a cigarette butt from the 
lips of a startled New York urchin 

"The second graphic picture caught 
Carry actually on the war-paih In 
her left hand, she held open a large 
сору of the Bible Ha mht hand 
1ascd aloft, held her pleammg ex- 
cahbur—the famous hatchet 

A massive block hand-bag secured 
to her waist by 2 sturdy strap served 
as a seabberd for the hatchet, She 
mvanubly wore а deaconess type of 
black dress togefher with a innged 
black shawl Тһе only thing that 
rcheved the funercal appearance of 
her attire was a large white bow tied 
under her chin. 

The term weaker sex was a sed 
misnomer when apphed to Carry 
This smazom*stood nearly six feet in 
her elastic-sided boots and upped the 
scales at 13 stone She had a pair 
of musculu ams that amy navwv 
wouldn't have been ashamed to own 

Bemz a woman, Carry wasn't the 
silent avenger type Whilst her 
hatehet was biting mto the bar 
counters, her tongue was biting into 
the assembled company with a brand 
of garrulous mvective someone de- 
serbed вв "Bilhngsgete delivered 
with a precise diction ” 

Carry showed considerable mgenu~ 
ity an reusing the necessary funds t 
pay the regular fines she mourred 
for disturbmg the peace — She sold 
hundreds of small souvemr replicas 
of her little axe 

in 2910, her health started to fail 
This was hardly surprisms m view 
of the fact that during the previqus 
decade, she had been Iiterally an 
Aunt Sally for truculent barmen and 
infuriated dimkers all over America 
She had been forcibly ezected from 
dozens of -hotels with considerable 





violence, and bad been punched, shot 
at and even slashed with knives 

Reluctantly, Carry lad down hei 
Tittle hatchet, and retired to the 
peace and seclusion of a tiny farm 
1 the Ozark Mountamms of Arkansas 
Durmg tha last few months of her 
life, she lingered on m hospital, a 
pathetic figure hovering on the abyss 
of a complete mental breakdown 

She died on the Sth of June, 1911, 
end was buried m the family grave 
at Belton (Missouri), Here, some 13 
years later, a few stalwarts of the 
temperance movement erected a 
granite shaft on which appeared the 
simple epitaph:— 

Carry A, Nation, 

Faithiut To The Cause of Prohibition. 

She Has Done What She Could 


Ai the Өте of hee death, apart 
irora one tangible result ım the shape 
of a home for drunkards! wives at 
Kansas Cty, 1t appeared that her lrfe- 
long battle had only achieved = 
musanee value 

Actually her, career taught the 
чаку" advocates the value of mili- 
tancy im therr campaign It caused 
the first sizeable ripple on the pro- 
hibition seene, which a decade later 
was to swell mto a mighty wave 
wich swamped fhe "wets" at the 
bellot box and launched a dazed 
America into that amazmg era of 
the beer batons, the speakeasy, gang 
massacres «nd graft on the grand 
scale, m short the Roarmy Twenties 






Em 
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©The military caxecr of a topine Australi swimmump 
Search that stands out for thrills, colour aud variety 


He even beat Blamey | 






Ф IDELETE 


[PANK HAY, bury swimming 
coach, m Australian who made 
a name ior himself in Auckland, 
New Zealand, never found the war 
dull, He was in might at the begin~ 
ning and he was m right at the 
end. But the in-between years were 
somewhat turbulent. 

Frank could have been termed a 
sort of military yo-yo—sometime 
private, sometime gunner, gergeant, 
private, corporal, private, come 
mondo, Australian and Yankee. Fed 
up to the back teeth in New Guinea 
eatly in 1945, he decided to join the 
United States forces in the Philip- 
pines—and did so for three months. 

But whan he'd bad enough and 
wanted to rejoin the Ausmies, not 
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even General Sir Thomas Blamey 
inmself (as he then was) would ar- 
rest bim 

Frank never took the war hehtly, 
but he resolved quite early that at 
wasn't going to get bormg. As à 
member of 2/8 Battalion, he sailed to 
the Middle Bart m January, 1340, 
He first went into achon in Libya 
and had the quite encouraging ех- 
perience of ehssig the Italens "way 
up mto the blue in the Western 
Desert, Then he went to Greece 
and had tha same thing done to him 
by the Germans. No, life wasn't dull. 

Be came back to New Guinea with 
the (th Davision as a gunner in the 
2/1 Field Regiment and managed to 
he m the crew of the first 25-pounder 





Town tu fu brews the impasse outside 
Buna But just as life as an in- 
fauliyman had palled, so did hfe 25 
an artilleryman Other дгопков 
mught be satisfied with one unit, but 
not Master Hay. 

He managed to tlk his way into 
an outfit called the “Z Special Force’ 
—n sort of guerilla-cum-commando- 
vum-sabotare unit — in the New 
Gumea уи е Life wasn’t exactly 
dul) mm this congemal company etther, 
but—for obvious reasons—the jungle 
palls after a while When Frank 
heard that the old 6th Division was 
heading for India, he decided 1 was 
time to change So he managed to 
iransfer hack to his old infantry 
battalion. 

But he was fooled—the 6th Divi- 
sion came back to New Guinea. Un- 
deterred, Frank resolved to do some- 
thing about ıt himself With a cob- 
ber, he stowed away on a Liberty 
ship at Aitape, ostensibly bound for 
the Philippines. 

According to any mitay manual, 
that's desertion in any man's lan- 
quaze But the difference was this 
There was nothing m New Gunea 
but heat, Mes, maleria and jungle, 
quale, jungle Frank had seen an 
awfu] lot of jungle No fightmg— 
just jungle. 

Ла the Phihppmes there was the 
father and mother of a scrap gomg 
on and Frank and his pal decided 
they mucht as well be m officially 
01 unofficially It was a free war 
wasnt it? 

But the Liberty ship didn’t co to 
Ihe Philippines. With its two sweat- 
ang stowaways down below, the craft 
only doodled up the coast æ bit and 
fhe stawaways left smartly before 
they were unwillingly carted back 
to Australia 

Landing in Austraha, pleasant a3 
ЗЕ would have been for an inter- 
lude of rest and relaxation would 


heve taken s power of oxplamng 

They mantzed ta scrounge US 
uniforms irom iriendly and not-too- 
inquisitive G.I's. and afier stowing 
away on another ship the paw reach- 
ed Biak Island, tho US, Aur Force 
assembly depot 

Here, Frank's pal Larry, decided 
that he'd bad enough of this spare- 
part existence, He was eager fo go 
home The provosts were blase. lt 
took lim soveral days to cet hrnseli 
arrested Everyone round this place 
was far too busy to worry about an 
alleged Australan on the loose — 
particularly if he wanted to sve him- 
self up. 

But Frank Hay was just beguming 
to enjoy himself A goad enough 
mime he drawled out a creditable 
Amencan accent end sot by But he 
still hadn't got to the Phihppines 

The Amencan au crews weie all 
nice and friendly and "sure they'd 
like to help a lot but --” 

Finally, Frank crammed his 13. 
stone mto the belly compartment of 
a Cuts Commando heading (ог 
Mindora in the Philippines For 
twelve long, agonismg hours, he half- 
crouched, miserably cold, mm the alr- 
craft's small compariment, straddied 
over fhe undercamiage gear 

Whon the curcraft touched down 
he fell out into the arms of a pro- 
vost sergeant Frank may have been 
rold but hus grey matter wasn’t 
numb 

“Had a hell of a tmp” he sad 
chattly as he rushed 1ound and 
helped the ground crew wheel the 
yangwey\up to the plane's side The 
provast is probably still trymg to nut 
it out. 

Неге, approaching the front lme, 
Frank found things evon easler — in 
fact, he began to wonder just how 
far a man could go on tha loose 
tm this war Nobody took any hotiee 
of this burly Australian who by now 
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A PASSING MENTION OF 
THE FALLACY OF 
TRUSTING IN PROVERBS 


Some citizens, I'm grieved to 
say, 

Ісоуе те hunch-backed sn 
sorrow 

not only are thay here to 
day — 


they're also here tomorrow 


—JAY-PAY 





had given up his Americas accent 
and spoke straght Victorian Не 
wandered mto messrooms апу old 
where and had all the grub he 
wanted, he slept im strange barrack 
rooms and never seemed to poach 
on amyone else's preserve. Fue; 
lovely 

But he'd cume to see a scrap 
About a week after the horror plane 
tmp he worked his way up to the 
forward area and boldly spproached 
the American colonel in charge of the 
2nd Regiment, Ist US Cavalry Divi- 
sion, and demanded to jom the 
unit, 

ІН the colonel was surprised at this 
request from a perfectly unknown 
and rather tough-looking Aussie, he 
didn't show it 

"Hey! he yelled to his quartet 
bloke. “Give this guy a gun and 
some bullets for it." He sloped off. 

Frank reported to a company, was 
taken on ration strength but mot on 
pay strength. He even did a tour 
of duty with the umt. 

Not bemg on pay strength was по 
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great handicap because his new 
“buddies” saw him mght. He was 
shgbtly wounded by an electric mine 
but stuck with the unit until it was 
withdrawn to Menila for a spell. 

By this time, however, the story 
bad got round that an Aussie on the 
loose had jomed with the Yanks At 
Manila Frank found 8 reception 
committee of newspaper correspon 
dents lookmg {от а Ыы о? shghily 
different copy, You didn't find one- 
man itinerant armies wandering 
round every day and Frank's story 
amade headlines. 

But there was better copy to come 
‘The correspondents told Frank his 
old division—the 6th—was off to 
Burma Frank believed them. Не 
had seen enough of the Phibppines 
and decided he'd Ike to get back to 
hs umt and speak his own language 
agam Easy, he thought I get my- 
self mrestad smartly and hoofed 
back to Aussie, serve a week or so 
an the rockery and al's well 

Which was his error Мо one 
wanted him Yes, yes, thay knew 
he as an Australian and that be 
was on the loose and all that but 
what the hell? Why didn't he stav 
put here. Nothing wrong with the 
Life, wae there? 

Burma or bust, ead Hay. 

About that time, General Blamey, 
QOC Austrahan troops, was visitiog 
Manda If the Yank provosts 
wouldn't dọ therr job, thought Frank, 
he'd have to trouble the General 
Tipping the reporters the wink, he 
half-hitehed the great man one after- 
noon 

“Afternoon, mr,” smd Fiank, salut- 
ing smartly, "Pve been representing 
the AIF. m the Philippines, but Гус 
had enough and want to get back te 
the 6th Div." 

“Ho—do you?" said General Blamey 
and whistled through his teeth, "D'ye 
know something Hay? You're going 





ta be іа plenty of trouble when you 
get back But I can’t help you—get 
Jack the same way you got here.” 

Blamey strolled off on his serene 
way; Frank seratched his head and 
sad somethiny censored 
Tt war an Ameniean officer who 
finally took pity on Frank and cot 
Bum a passave aboard a supply ship 
for Hollandia He wes flown from 
there to Artape, pomt of original 
departure. There he had no difficulty 
an getting arrested smartly. 

He was court-martialled on a tech- 
nical charge of A.W Lu but all he lost 
were his stripes ' 


Yet the bitterest pill was to come 
The correspandents had been wrong 
The 6th Division—with Frank firmly 
re-implanted in its bosom—didn't go 
to Burma. it came back to Wewak, 
a few miles from Artape And there 
it stayed until the end of the war 
By some minor miracle Frank stayed 
with it 


= * ж 

After the war Frank resumed his 
job as a swimming coach Before 
long he marred a young New Zea- 
Jand lass, and set out for Aucklani 
about three years azo 


As at wniting, he's sitll there . 
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NA. McMILLAN 


Amentca’s most, famous meneral was the fabulous George Armstrong 
Custer whore caurage won the respect even of blood-erazed Indians 


А LITTLE over 16 years ago—on 
June 25, 1678, to be exact — 
General and 200 troopers of the 
United States cavalry went down РІ 
utter destruction before a ravni 
swarm of Plams Indians. 

The General was George Armstrong 
Custer; the Indians were the Sioux, 
led by the formidable Siting Bull, 
and the Northern Cheyennes, under 
the chieftamstip of an unhonoured 
mihtary genius named Crazy Horse. 

Though no white men survived the 
massacre, every barber's shop in the 
West of America soon had a litho- 
graph of its version of “Custer’s Last 
Stand” Later, several films gava 
their mpresston of what bappened. 

But it was only m 1928 that am 
Indien warrior, who claimed to have 
been at the battle, told what he in- 
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sisted was the tiue Бастия account. 

George Armstrong Custer was born 
on December 5, 1839, at New Rumley, 
Ohio, His father was a blacksmith; 
but his grandfather. named Kuster, 
was a Hessian officer who settled in 
the United States 

Young Custer made up hus mind 
from early boyhood to be a soldier. 
His ambition was realised when, За 
1857, he entered West Point, where 
he was trained as @ cavalry officer. 

He proved a negligent student and 
graduated at the foot of a class ot 
ihirty-four Та 1861; bui he was & 
brilliant shot, an excellent swords- 
man, and a superb horseman Two 
dsys after his graduation he was 
court-martialled for fading to stop a 
fight between two cadets when officer 
of the guard, but as the Civil War 


+ 


imd boken out, ihe chase was 
pigeon-holed and he was posted to 
ius regiment m tune t take part in 
the battle of Bull Run, arriving dur- 
ing the moinme of the fight. 

He came under the notice of Gan- 
eral McClellan who was Commander- 
m-Chief of the Northern forces at 
that time. The general described 
Custer as " a lausung, nervous boy 
who was amazed that anyone should 
have taken notice of his exploits” 

McClellan made Custer one of his 
aides 

Custer had now risen from a 
second-heutenant to a captam, but 
hus contmued gallantry soon stamped 
lum ав а brillant cavalry leader and 
a brigade of Michigan volunteers was 
raised for kim to command with the 
rank of brigsdier-reneral 

In 1863 he wes on sick leave and 
married Elizabeth Bacon, daughter of 
а judge. When he returned to the 
front he once again showed brillant 
leadership and courare, having three 
herses shot under hum at Gettysburg. 

After the Civil Wsr he was sent 
West as an Indien figbter He led ihe 
expedition ayamst the Indian Chief, 
Black Kettle, in 1662 He also took 
command of the Tth US Cavalry 
and raised at to one of the most effi- 
cient cavalry units in the US. Army. 
~ Ла 1874 zold was discovered im the 
Black Hills area of South Dakota . . - 
the res] “Bad Lands” of puisly fame 

‘The area was settled by the Sioux 
under Sitting Bull, who, ordered to 
take his people back to the reserva- 
luons, 1¢fused to leave the Black Hills 
The US Government thereupon de- 
clared him hostile 

At the time Custer was under sus- 
pension from the army. Durmg = 
Congressional investigation of graft 
and general skuldugyery among Gov- 
ernment-appointed Indian traders, 
Belknap (the War Minister) was 
among those charged, as was the 





byothe: ot President Ulysses 8 Grant 

Custer gave damming evidence 
agamst them snd was relieved af lus 
command by Grant. 

He wan, however, re-instated in 
fune to take part im the expedition 
agamst the Sioux Оп Мау 170, 1816, 
the army lxuncbed a three-pronged 
attack .. with Custer leadiny one 
of the calumns, 

Jt is sed thet even then he had a 
premonition of dezih. 

In her book, "Boots and Saddles,’ 
Mrs. Custer remarks that, when her 
husband iode out of Fort Abraham 
Lincoln at the head of his regunant 
to the strams of “Garryowen,” she 
felt that she would never see him 
alive arum 

Custer followed an Indian tral up 
the Little Big Horn River m Mon- 
tana, and at last came па siht of a 
large Indian encampment on June 
ith He had orders to attack on June 
26, when General Terry, who was to 
come in from the mouth of the river, 
would be 1eady to attack also 

However, when Custer reached the 
outskirts of the Indian camp be sent 
out his scouts, They reported that 
there were about 1,200 warriors there 

Custer had a force of 600 men. The 
odds were 2 to 1 He decided on 
attack 

He divided lus command into three 
sections, sending 112 men under 
Мейо Rena, across the valley, and a 
scouting force under Captam Ben- 
жеп, to the left of the encampment 


He himself reiamed the remainder 
af the force and moved around to 
the ish in order to sinke at the 
camp further down the river, Reno 
and Benteen had orders to join in 
ihe ñzht mmediately ther com- 
mancer engaged the enemy 

Custer had made what was (liter- 
ally) the mistake of his Ше In the 
first place, his scouts had under- 
estimated the strength of the Indians 
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Between 2,500 and 4,000 of them rode 
out to meet Custer’s gallant 200. 

The eneral g ve orders to Aht on 
foot ... the men formed themselves 
into a circle and the fivhi was on. 

Reno failed to contact Custer, He 
was driven olf to a high blut where 
"e ordered his troops to dig in, He 
was jomed there by Benteen Custer 
was alone. 

"The uneven battle lasted less than 
an hour Custer and his 200 were 
dead The Indians lost only 42 
‘warriors: М 

And here the mystery of Custer 
hegms The facts so far are all cleat 
enough On the mormng of June 26, 
Lieutenant Bradley, scouting in ad- 
vance of Terry's troops, arrived on 
the scene of the massacre 

Dead men and horses lay on the 
battlefield, all the human bodies 
bad been scalped and horribly mutt- 
lated with the exeeption of Сивите 
own. The generals body was unz 
marked save for a bullat wound in 
the left temple. 

Why had Custer's body not been 
sealped? In "Our Wild Indians" 
(published in 1861), Colonel R, I 
Dodge advanced a theory “Tha fact 
that General Custer was not scalped 
conymces me that he died by his own 
hand. The Indians will naver scalp 
or otherwise mutilate the body of a 
suede, as they regard 2 man who 
will take his own bie m the same 
light as they xexerd, a god.” 

This, however, remamed only а 

theory. Dodge had no proof that 
he was correct, and contemporary 
prints showed Custer dying at the 
hands of the Indians, 
' As I have sad it was not until 
1926 that, at a gathenng of old 
plsinsmen Chief Buffalo Child, one 
of the Indian survivors of the affair, 
mave what he claimed to be an eye- 
witness account, 

According to him, Sitting Bull 
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know that Custer was leadiny the 
cavalry against him, The Indien 
warrlor-priest issued speciñe instruc- 
tions that th <eneral himself was 
not to be harmed. 

Reason? Back іп 4459, when the 
Sioux were st peace with the whites, 
Sittiny Bull had visited the Hast and 
had been taken on a tour of West 
Point There he had met Custer and 
the two young men were immediately 
drawn to each other. They went 
through the ceremony of the blood 
brother, which to the Indians means 
that once & man has become his blood 
brother he remains such for life. 

I m doubtful uf Custer even re- 
membered the medent, but Sitting 
Bull most certainly did. 

Old Buffalo Child said that, when 
the battle had been on for some fime, 
it must have become obvious +o 
Custer that the Indians were not try- 
ing to kill him He probably drew 
the logical conclusion that they were 
saymg him for torture and the 
stake. 

Buffslo Child states that, when the 
battle was nearly over, he saw Cus- 
ter, who was shootny from behind 
a dead horse, push bus hat on the 
back of his head and peer cautionsiy 
about him to see if any of the “blue- 
coats were stilt alive. There was a 
lot of dust and smoke everywhere, 
but he could see that none of the 
soldiers were living, 


Sitting Buil then ordered six of his 
braves to go and bring “Yellow 
Han" out from whera he had been 
fighting like “a big brave, But the 
white man contmued to fight and shot 
four of the men before the other two 
bolted. , 

Sitting Bull next detailed sux more 
braves to so and get Custer. The 
Tatter, not realsmg that Sitting Bull 
did not mean to barm him, turned 
the barrel of his revolver to his Icft 
temple and pulled the trigger 


In the words of Buffalo Child, “He 
was dead at once, and Siting Bull 
went end turned hum over with lus 
foot and took lus revolver. Sittine 
Bull did not say anything then, but 
when he went to Cansda ho used to 
be sorry that Custer had done that.* 

(Sittin ВЫП escaped over the 
Canadian border and was kiled m 
189) when attempüng to come back 
fo the States. A few Indians who 
fought aganst Custer аге Ш Паши) 

Custer devoted a great deal of his 
fume to writing, and his outspoken 
omficisms of hich Government offi- 
clals made many enemies Some of 


these accused him of disobeying 
orders by attacking the Indians on 
the 25th, instead of the 26th, сіаца- 
ang that he was seeking personal 
glorification То this his defenders 
rephed that the time to attack was 
not defintely decided upon, 1: bem 
left to Custer's own discretion 

It seems undeniable that if bis sub- 
odinate, Reno, had played a more 
courageous part, the result might 
have been different. 

‘But “xfs” are now gupertiuous, The 
fact remems that Custer died . 
and Buffalo Child's story seems to 
explain how and why. 
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СОАСНЕ5 
CATCH ULG@ahs 


College football in America has deteriorated from = 


sport into a nerve-racking, 


sive-mo-quarler battle 





FRANK BROWNE 


TS = mmute to play and the crowd 
ot seventy thousand full-throated 
Ameucans, packed round the grd- 
iron, are howlmg lustily There are 
two unbeaten teams m there and ihe 
score 1s ed Suddenly, out of a Ime 
sermmage, a figure emerges with 
the ball. He fades back a few paces 
and makes « forward pass, a beaut 
ful thing to watch, @ spmning ove 
of leather Forty yards up the feld, 
a teammate catches the ball and goes 
over for a touchdown. 

As a place kick brmgs an addi- 
tonal pomt to the stx brought by 
ihe touchdown, tle pistol cracks, and 
ihe same fimshes, The crowd mobs 
the ground, at least, that hall of the 
crowd that supported the winning 
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team On the sidelmes a man іш 
mufti is surrounded ky eager players 
and spectators—he’s the winnings 
coach He has been earning more 
than the head man of the US col- 
lege he coaches, md the victory 
means that he'll be able to get even 
more next year He's set аі 
cost for now 

5 "The other coach 3s probably walk- 
ing off the field towards the dressma 
room For kim the future is anything 
but bright Between now and next 
football season he can easily be hunt- 
ing for a job. 

The college itself doesn't pay exthe: 
the prospective football stars or the 
coaches, Tins 15 half the trouble Та 
fact, t 1s nime-tenths of the trouble 


4 


Bome of the men who put up the 
money are men who never shone at 
imything while at the college, but 
how want to cut a dash as 
Alumni. They want victory at any 
pisce, and the reputation of the col- 
lege as a scholastic institution, or one 
where sportsmanship is a valued 
quality, couldn't matter less, 

Tt 1s under the relentless drive of 
these rhouting jackasses that the big 
money has come into college football. 
True, the colleges get the profits 
from filled stadiums But they have 
paid a dreadful price ша денша 

The changes for the worse that 
have been brought about by college 
coaches irymy to stay on the payrod 
are lerton. One of the chonges that 
Hives some idea of the desperate striv- 
my for victory 1s what 1s now knowa 
as the two platoon system, Gridiron, 
unfil a short few years aso, was 
played by two teams of 11 men, with 
substitutes ireely allowed, according 
to injuries, and the slate of the came 
If a team was in position foi a for- 
ward pass, then a man who specialised 
m throwmg or catching them might 
be sent in A man had to stop close 
to the lme might be sent in to finish 
off a mounted attack And so on 

But some players on either side. 
generally 4 majority, played for 
either the whole or the greater pat 
of the match 

One wintry day m 1947 Michigan 
University was playmy Ohio, snd 
the Michivan coach, m defence, trot 
ted his whole side off and replace! 
at with a new FL, and then when the 
attack was agam on did fhe same 
thing 

It violated everythuig but the ruler 
Tt changed the game radically for the 
worse, by making men specialists іп 
one particular phase of play rather 
than all rounders capable of holding, 
the own ın ail circumstances. 

Smee then, the two-platoon system 


has become the accepted thng with 
all top foothalt colleges, and because 
of the added number of players now 


. necded for squads, has intensified the 


evil of talent scouting, 


In certum colleges, ssckmg of a 
coach 25 automatic after & season with 
25 per cent, losses Others have в 
defintte rule about certam other eol- 
leres and the deswabihty of beating 
them Wan the game agamst So-and- 
So—or else—is the dictum. 

Football conching pays better m the 


USA than almost anything m sport, 
bar Беш a popular heavyweight 
champion, His future will certamly 
be discussed by a lot of people, from 
the Dean of the college down His 
shortcommes will be given a full 
parade. The best he can look for- 
wad to isa pep talk from a group 
of mfluantial old boys of the college 
who know they can get him fired 
and know that he knows ıt He won't 
have a happy summer. 

Over the years American colege 
football has become mare and more 
beutalued, interfered more and more 
with scholarship, the primary reason 
for the existence of any college 

Top footbali colleges scour the 
country for talent A Jad of 18 leav- 
ing high school with good football 
prospects might get offers from ten 
or twelve colleges The offers wall 
iange from free tuition, board and 
keep, and pocket money to all this 
and substantial cash payments, plus 
new model cars But it’s like the 
“one-armed bandit” The Jackpots are 
limited and theres no prize for € 
new muss 

Yet the man who really started ail 
this, the man who made peopla rea- 
lise that a football game was won 
as much on the sidelines as in the 
centre would have been appalled at 
what has bapened to Ameri¢an Col- 
lege gridiron 

He's besn dead 21 years His name 
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British reporters puzzled by 
the recent increase m the 
number of епяйс watches 
made a survey Findmg A 
mamnetic field built up by TV 


sets electric current was 
causing the trouble Quote a 
ВВС spokesman, forlornly 
disapproving “Tt can't be pos- 
sible that TV affects 
watches. It has never Ва 
pened at Alexandra Palace” 
(NB Alexandra Palace as the | 
television BQ of the BBC) 





^ 





is still revered as & football magieuam. 
who could conjure victory when de- 
teat looked certain, But he won 'em 
„номи, and he won 'em imr, with 
athletes who could do thew sums, 
and not witi? zombies hauled out of 
field or furnace to play a Fame de- 
void of any form of sportsmanship. 

His name was Knute Rockne, and 
this 1s his story. 

Rockne was a Norwegian, who 
came to America at the age of five. 
His people were poor, too poor to 
think about givmg him è Varsity 
aducation, so Rockne, who dreamed 
of one day becoming a chemist, 
worked after school and saved enough 
to take him to collcze He was & 
Protestant, but he chose Notre Dame, 
a Catholic College, because the fees 
were cheaper, 

He was lcht 105, far too light for 
yridivon -& played in 1913 In the 
imtervals between studyimg and parn- 
ing lus keep es cleaner and rouse-- 
about in the chemice] laboratory, 
Rockne drenmed of replacing brawn 
m the game with brams. He con- 
fided his dream to his room mate 
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Charlie Dors, hke himself, too ght 
jor football, That summer, they went 
to Cedar Pomt, & beach on Lake 
Eric, to carn enough money for their 
next year at college. 

Rockne by this time had worked 
out his strategy. He had seen a for- 
ward pass executed in a game, and 
he figured that if, mstead of this 
heppenmy accidentally, he and Dorais 
could make an expert team to do it, 
he would hrve a rapter to pierce, the 
defence bludgeon They practised all 
summer Then back to Notre Dame 
and a try-out In the football squad 

‘The pay-off came later in the year 
West Point, the most powerful side 
m America, agreed to play the httle 
mid-western college for the sake 
of giving ris side = rim Between 
them. Rockne and Dorais cut the 
powerful Army side to pieces, for 
Notre Dame to run out winners 

The side that was to dommate 
American college football in three 
out of every four seasons, for the 
next 27 years was born! 

Rockne became assistant coach of 
the side in 1915 and, in 1918, became 
coach He then began to mould the 
sides whose prowess reached dizzier 
helghts than any before or since But 
he was not a win-at-any-price man 
Listen to this definrión "Sportsman- 
slup means fair play- It means a real 
application of the golden rule. Brag- 
sing and gloating, or any form of 
dishonesty have no plece in it" 

And this one “We play no favours 
ates. My eleven BEST men will make 
up my first eleven, regardless of 
nationalities, creed, fmancia} «tatus, or 
socal prominence.” 

Rockne meant every word of il 
In 1824, a very important personage 
stormed into the dressing room to 
know why his son hadn't played im x 
certan game Rockne he striet 
orders about non-players m dressmz 
rooms He tossed the VIP out The 





threatened to lose his job ior 
The coach told him to go ahead 
boy hadn't playcd because he 
"wasn't good enough to make the side 
and that was that 

From the Alumni (the men putting 
up the money), Rockne bad polte- 
ness, but nothirg beyond ıt He 
wouldn't send mm men who couldnt 
pull their weight in studies No mat- 
tor how many football games were 
won or lost < 

He was adviser, friend, philosopher, 
financier and second father to his 





boys. When he died, in & plane crash 
im 1981, he was mourned from coast 
to coast as a man who had not only 
changed the face of a gridiron pame; 
but brought qualtües of decency, 
honesty and unselfishness to a genera- 
tion. 

To-day, Rockne wouldn't reropmse 
football evcn at the college where he 
turned out his fiocks of gridiron 
wazards 

But 2f the came 1s to survive, the 
qualities that he brought to it must 
ietum. 


By GLUYAS WILLIAMS 





FRED PERLEY, ALWANS HELPFUL, S(oPPED "o HELP. 
A WOMAN CHANGE A TIRE, AND FORGOT UNTIL SRE 
HAD THANKED FIM AND DRIVEN OFF THAT BE HAD 
мр Ns CONT INTHE RUMBLE SEAT OF HER CAR. 
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Scarmici was a killer, on» of ihe most vicious 
rat» developed ш the madness of Prohibition 


DAMON MILLS 





the MURDERER 


and the 


HE little man was sleek and 
dapper He locked carefully about 
the smoke-filled pool :oom, siving one 
ог two curt nods of recognition 
Suddenly his gaze stopped at а 
shm, gark, thin-lpped youth Ве 
walked over to him and sud, "Hey. 
lud—you wanna camn a buck?* 
Ше youth nodded 
"You ever do any jobs for any of 
the boys before?” ду? 
The youth spat the butt out of Ins 
жошы үнге,” he blustered. “Sure, 
lave done jobs ior Big Ai 
Dutch Paul and—” F E 
The little man seid coolly, "You'rc 
a lar I know you haven't done any 
jobs yet But I seen you hangmg 
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REDHEAD 


aronnd here, and you look io me like 
а nd who—it he keeps his mouth shut 
and watches how things are done— 
might start ta pick up more thaa 
maybe a buck.” 
He added shaply, "What's your 
пате?” 
The youth said quickly, “Scarnic 
—Leonard Scarnici” ` 
Thus Leonard Scarnici took the first 
step along the road that was eventu- 
ally to make him one of the most 
notorious figures of the outlaw- 
E New York of the thirües . . . 
ere was a lot of big money bei: 
tossed around by prodigal i nin 
the speak-easies of the United States 
m the Prohibition era Young thugs 


, 


hke Seamer working on the out- 
skirts of gangdom found themselves 
able to catch quite á desl of it. 

‘One nucbt in a speak-eary mM Sprmg- 
field, Messachusetts, a fat, expensively 
dressed drunk began іо get noisy and 
make trouble 

Two heavily -muscled bouncers 
moved over to Ins table, Ina moment, 
despite his drunken protests, he was 
whisked sway and out of sight of the 
other pations of the might club. He 
was dumped i an adjacent alley. 

Muttermg &runkenly, the fat man 
began to stagger to his feet, Then & 
slm, derk figure moved quickly out 
o£ the shadows. 

A sandbag thudded violently against 
the bald skull of the drunk A chok- 
mg proan came from him, але he 
sprawled out agam. 

The slim figure diopped to one 
knee, and with a quick movement 
viciously pushed the fat msn over 
оп io his back The figure groped in- 
side the fat man’s coat and pulled 
out a leather wallet Leonard Sear- 
ma was malin easy money. 

Ono nirht Fraak Wilson, & kind uf 
valet amd gencral rouseabout for 3 
piominent Sprmgfeld hootleezer, ds- 
appeared. 

‘Wilson was carryme several hun 
dred dollars he had collected for hus 
employer at the time, and the money, 
of course, also disappeared, 

What the police authorities did not 
hng ónt until a namber of years later 
was that Leonard Searmer had used 
that severat hundred dollars to take 
lum to New York, where he could 
get amongst the mg money m gang- 
dom 

What the police also found four 
years later on the outskirts of Spring- 
fielé was the body of Frank Wilson 

After he had been waylaid and at- 
tacked, Wilson had been buried 
head down in a post hole—while stilt 
alive 


lt was about the time that the re- 
mans of Wilson were found tbat 
Scarma really begah to go places in 
the erme world of New York, But 
as yet tbe polce hed no reeord of 
hm, 

There was someone, however who 
did have a very personal record of 
hmm-—she bemg Searnlo's moll, m fhe 
curvaceous shape of à beautiful red- 
head 

And x was here that Searmei made 
the one great error of his carcer M 
cume—he forsook this redhead. 

He had at this time decided to form 
a mob of his own, and m gettmg It 
iogethe he had discovered that one 
member of the mob, Frank Russo, had 
a beautiful wale 

Scarniti, desmte his murderous pro- 
chvities, was also something of a con- 
norsseur of beauty, «nd the beauty of 
the wife of Frank Russo Int hum 
hard So hard that he told the red- 
head she was through. 

The redhead displayed the fely 
temperament for which her tribe are 
famous, but she still found herself 
with two mink coats but no Leonard 

Scarmci then decided that some- 
tbmg had to hd done sbout the bus- 
baud who was so inconveniently mar- 
ned to bus ontended new inamorata 

Frank Russo was myited for & ride 
—a one-way nde His mill of divorce- 
ment from his beautiful wife—drawa 
up, signed, and served by Leoname 
Sceimei—was a bullet m the back 

Tt was hereabouts that Scarmet de- 
cided to break into one of the most 
juciative rackets of the 1930’s—klid- 
napping 

Be became associated with a thug 
talleg Manny Strewl and they de- 
cided to kidnap a male member of n 
famiy with an outstandmg polttical 
record 

Meanwhile, however, funds were 
badly needed by the Scarnict mob 

A benk süek-up was planned The 
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Алита тоа 


STATE OF THE NATION ЖП)” 


"1 remember, ! remember the house where | was born, 
sighed, ond 1 myself am equally forlorn 

| too recall a homestead built upon a rlver-bonk where, in the 
drought, the bullocks bagged in mud, expired «ond well 

er sank, 

with memory's eyes, | see ogain varandohs coal and wide, fes- 
tooned with tangled tropic vines where corpet-snakes would 
hide, 


the poet 


once mare | heor the slither of their slimy belly-scales ond clutch 
my brow in sarrow as | gnaw my finger-nalls 


in grief for oll that’s lost to me deoth-adders ot the door, 
wasp-nests |n the pontry ond scorpions on the floor, 

red-back spiders in the wood-work, venomed taods in avery 
crack 5 

Oh, dear, familiar bayhood-fnends, why con't | hove you back? 

I swoon for you! I eroon for you! And dan’t think this yorn’s tall 


| much prefer death-adders to nat ony house at oll. 


place selected was Rensselaer, a sma'l 
tawn ın the State of New York with 
a population of only ten thousand 
Tt was here once aram however, 
fhat Scarmicr made another bad er- 
ror One of the bank tellers sounded. 
off a burglar alarm durmg the course 
of the sück-up, bringing a detective 
and a patrolman upon the scene. 
The Scarnici mob ran, guns blazing 
in the blasting cross-fite that fol- 
lowed, the patrolman went down with 
a bullet in the grom, and the detec- 
tave crashed to the sidewalk, deac 
Yet брата! still remained a 
stranger to the New York police files 
But the fates were slowly begin- 
ming to work against tbe killer and 
his mob When the employees of tho 
bank at Rensselaer were shown % 
rogues’ pallery of pictures one of the 
srl clerks positively identified one of 
the pictures shown as one of the 
Seammia sück-up mob. 
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The pole immediately threw out 
a drag-net for the identified mobrter, 
a small-tme crook called Marcel 
Poffo Ther hope was that they 
would be able to make Poffo talk 

But Killer Scarme: Hac no desire 
that Poffo should become conversa- 
tuonal—least of all, with the gendar- 
merie So once agam he used lus un- 
falmg preventive, a bullet But be- 
fore he used the bullet he used the 
other end of the gim—to smash Poifo’s 
face п 

Leonard evidently bad some idea 
that Poio may have been a co- 
operative talker with the pohce 
Leonard was also evidently a little 
uncertain af the loyalty of another 
member of the mob, Max Parkin 
His body was found huddlee with 
that of Poffo 

Immediately after this dual killing, 
Scarmei carried out the kidnapping 
he hed planed with Manny Strewl 


A ransom of 4 quarter of a milion 
dollars was demanded, but the mob 
finally settled for 42,500 dollars, 

The New York police were com- 
pletely beaten by the senes of wm= 
solved killings Scarme: had put their 
way. ts leading membera were 
sweating in their swivel chairs, cread- 
img the blast of pubhe criticism, 

And then like a sudden brilliant 
rainbow across their overcast skies 
eame .. Leonard’a redhead. 

The stmging effects of Scarnici’s 
abandonment of her still rankled 1- 
side her, She went to Inspector 
Bruckman of the Homicide Bureau 


08 Харх 
"—— кы 





and soon cooked Leonard's goose 

They caught up wiih Scarnicx in 
the Bronx, Faced with the fronts 
and not the backs of a squad of hefty 
patrolmen, the dreaded killer became 
romething alse again 

His gun fell from a trembling, 
nerveless hand He went mto cap- 
Муму іп sbject, wbite-faced terror. 

‘He was convicted for the bank rob- 
bery and the murder of the detective 
One morning some tima later, when 
the Ішініс m the penitentiary dimmad 
momentarlly, everyone knew Leonard 
Scarmei hag met with his inevitable 
Tot fbution, 








CAVALCADE, July, 1952 23 


THE SAD AFFAIRE OF 


GAY DOYLE 






THE WHITE ELEPHANT 










'HERE'S something (though heaven 
knows what) about an elephant 
that everyone loves—and попе are 


more  endearsd to the plaintive 
pachyderm than the Republican 
politicos of the U.S. whose emblam 
it 1s. Once we shered their affection 

Ever since we landed on Colombo 
docks to whiff the bizarrely-scented 
breezes which waft o'er Ceylon Isle 
and to 1ead in the ad columns of & 
Jocal journal that—et what scemed 
an insane price (even for bargain 
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А Gilberhan mav-up occurred when the King of Cambodia 
decided to present President Froman with an elephant 


sales)—we could purchase a baby 
elephant it bas always been our am- 
bition to own one . .g. hue, stze and 
shape no obstacle 

Lately, however, we bave begun to 
have our doubts 

And so apparently, haye the Demo- 
cratic and Republican Parties of the 
United States. 

Tk is a sad, sad story which was 
first mtroduced by a snippet in some 
US. dathes. 

The snippet reportad tersely that 







“шш Magesty Norodom Sihanouk Var- 
man, Kms of Cambodia, mtended tu 
present President Truman with & 
White Elephant" 

A silence reminiscent of ihe major- 
ity of graves mmmadistely descended 
upon the White House, Democratie 
Party Haadquarters wera equally 
tongue-tied The Republicans wera 
Just as austere. 

Ony a gamn American monthly 
wes mspired to remark; "Thnk of 
the effect on the mhabitants of this 
or that whustle-stop if, as President 
Truman appeared at dawn on thc rear 
platiorm of hæ tram, ha was accom- 
pamed by the very symbol of the 
Opposition, kneeling at hus side and. 
on ihe delivery of teling rhetoric, 
irumpeting wth shrill appreciation!" 

Tha International hush-hush, how- 
ever, remained unshakan. 

Except an Cambodia, To perpetrate 
a masterpiece of-understatement, the 
Cambodian populace were "upset," it 
bemg their firm conviction that Wbite 
Elephants should be awarded only to 
the Supreme Ruler of ther country. 

The affare rapidly developed into » 
domestic—and even a minor inter- 
national—crisis 

Everyone—and none more than the 
elephant Itself—hourly became more 
and more overwrought and diplomatic 
despatches begen to fly hither and 
thither Tike so much confetti 

Tt was a spectacle which would have 
delighted the ribald bearts of Messrs 
Gilbert and Sullivan: but it has taken 
the release of the US State docu- 
ments concerned to reveal the full 
fantasy of the behind-staze scenes 

The first plamtive note of despond 
was sounded by the U.S Charge 
d'Affaires at Saigon. 

Sason complamed to tha US. 
Charge d'Affetres at Pnompenh (Came 
bodia) “All Saigon newspapers carry 
announcement that King of Cambodia 
wall send White Elephant to President 


‘Truman on occasion of Cambodian 
Mmister Nong Kmmy's amival at 
Washington; President quoted aa be- 
mg appreciative and mtendmg giva 
elephant to Washington Zoo, please 
confirm without encouragement to 
Cambodians af offer or acceptance is 
really firm. 

Pnompenh's reply was both prompt 
and appronchmg panic, So far as 
could be gathered (the US Charge 
there revealed), a certain "Mr Brady" 
had dropped іп from Sagon to an- 
nounce that Aircraft Carrier USS. 
"Wyndham" was leaving Saigon and 
would consent to transport an ele- 
phant which was pnderstood to be = 
mft to President Truman.” 

This really had come under the 
һеай of Hot News to the Pnompenh 
office, Interested, the  Pnompenh 
Chage dashed off ty seck audiance 
with Кш Norodom Sihanouk 
Varman, 

‘The interview, unlucktly, had bean 
hizhly unsatisfactory The US en- 
voy reported that the Kang, "although 
most helpful, even to the extent of 
giving an elephant, under the cir- 
cumstances, had not praviously pro- 
mised one.” 

Moreover, His Majesty Нав cona on 
to emphasise that "n any casa, it 
was impossible to produce an elephant 
бес alone a white one) that day.” 

And, to clnch matters, ha had dis- 
closed that it would be extremely 
dificult to present President ‘Truman 
with a white elephant for the simply 
reason thai "they were non-existent 
m Cambogia, anyway" р 

A hali-hysterical US, diplomat 
trailed morosely back to his dwelling 
What happened to “Mr Brady" bas 
not been recorded, but a stunned 
hush sank on U.S, diplomatic circles 
m Saigon. 

Saizon was roused from its torpor 
only by a cable from Washmeton, The 
despatch was precisa, 


CAVALCADE, July, 1952 25 








'ASHION NOTE Dresses 

and coats that can be 
dmed after a shower just by 
a shake or two may soon be 
in British shops, "The clothes 
—for men and women—have 
been treated with a new 
showar-proof process And 
exuberant propagandists 
claim that to dry the thestes- 
and-thosies you neadn’t even 
jake them off, a “wriggle of 
the hody is enough” The new 
process 1s stud to be perman- 
ent and will add "only a few 
shillings” to the cost. 


Tt read Gn part), “Elephant story 
probably evolved from som in Wash- 
ington newspapers apparently hased 
on conversation between State De- 
partment officers and Washmgton Zoo 

. no offer from Cambodia of Ele- 
phant, white or otherwise . . . по 
White House release  . no comment 
from President? * 

Yet—with whet can be described 
only as an exotic whimsy—the mess- 
age concluded "For your information, 
Isthmian Lmes offers free transport 
Sigon to New York of Elephant” — 
(for which the one rational explana- 
tion can be that Washington, onre 
havıng smelled elephant, declned to 
be put off the scant), 

‘And what Washington wanted, 
Washington got, Soon Saigon was 
thanking His Excellency, the Cam- 
bodian Minister of Fore Affairs, 
for “the gift of an Elephant (colour 
not noted) which His Majesty has 
graciously made to President Tru- 
men.” Pnompenh also followed by 
advising that arrangementa should he 
made to transport the clephant to 


26 CAVALCADE, July 1952 


Saigon end thence to Manila where 
it would embark for the Uniited 
States 

And thai—you would have thought 
—wes Thait It would alse have been 
your mistake. The Mystic East always 
carries several aces up its sleevc. 
Wathin a dy or two, Paompenh was 
frantically wiring Saigon, “impossible 
to send Elephant to Saxon by river 
boat; truck seems only answer." 

А а salutory warning, the harassed 
Pnompenh office added: "The Ele- 
phant is seven years old; about six 
feet high; weighs (I would guess) 
4200 tbs; ls 2 male, hut suppored to 


„ Бе pretty well behaved; as for food, 


eats sugar cane ümpractical on a long 
voyage), corn, rice shoots and paddy.’ 

The mussive finished dasconsolately* 
"The Cambodians can’t seem to say 
how much he eats each day.” 

Tnompenh mught bave saved ilself 
the effort Almost simultaneously, 
Seigon was reporting azitatedly. 
"Captum of rlver steamer refuses 40 
take Elephant, suggest air transport.” 

Confronted with this, Cambodian 
experts emtted vulear bellylauchs. 
Elephants, they asserted bleakly, got 
ate sick; and when elephants. got atr 
‘sick, they ran amok. 

Reluctantly, Pnompenh returned io 
the orginal idea of the truck, And 
bebeve at or not. a Frenchman—one 
Macu V Geler—was actually por- 
suaded to undertake the caríage. 

Everything seemed rosy and Prom- 
penh war presumahly breathing sobs 
of heartfelt relief when М. бейек 
snifered a spasm of hesitation. 

"Т have heen informed hy a persoa 
who has worked with elephants for 
several years thnt these animals ara 
very insine and ther ‘mshouts’ ‘are 
not always therr masters,” he wrow 
the Pnompenh Charge d’Affaires re- 
provingly "F regret therefore thst 1 
must withdraw my promise” 

At which, no one could conceivably 









































have blamed the Pnompenh Charge 
dAffeires if he had pistolled Himself, 
But he was obviously mada of very 
Stern stuff: within 24 hours, he had 
located a Mr Roman R Lotsberg who 
was prepared io do what M’siea 
Geller would not, 

Mr. Lotsberg's plan was to truck 
the Elepbant io Saigon where 1t would 
board ship for Smzapore. At Singa- 
pore, ıt would jom another ship and 
ЖАЛ round the Cape to New York. 
Witb this end in view, Mr, Lotsberg 
had enzsred & "mahout." 

At least, he was under tha ampres- 
sion that he had engared a "mahout ” 
The "mahout" scems to have differed 
He cast one swift glance on the ele- 
phant, instantaneously discovared that 
he had a sick mother, and departed 
without further ado to nurse her. 
Strangely enough, nether Mr. Lots- 
berg nor the Pnompenb Charge 
d'Affaires shot themselves .. . or the 
"maheut" Instead, they sat about 
unearthing a second “mshout.” 

Unfortunately, Pnompenh  "mah- 
outs” who wished to tour the Umtad 
States had seemingly disappeared 
from the face of the carth, and when 
One--by some mmor muitacle—was 
Joested, the Cambodren Govarnment 
stepped im to object that this parficu- 
Tar clephant-addict had no passport 
and—just to complicate matters—‘no 
warm clothes.” 

"With Jaudshle self-restramt, neither 
the Pnompenh Charme d'Affaires nor 
Mr. Lotsberg shot eithar the ”mah- 
out’ or the Camhodian Government 

`. or themselves, Once again, they 
Steeled themselves to struggle with a 
Gordian knot and in the end they 
zomehow or other managed to yn- 
tangle it 

Elephant, ”mahout” and Mr. Lota- 
berg departed, truck-borne, for Sat- 
gon. “I regret the orginal delay,” 
Pnompenh wired weerly in then 
Wake "With best regards and hop- 


img that you and I have heard tha 
last of ‘L'Affaire de l'Elephant." 

"Elephant on way іо Singepore for 
transhipment to States,” repheđ 
Sargon, wistfully consolatory. 

A holy calm settled on diplomatic 
sircles, No spectre of an elephant any 
longer baunted etvil officers to send 
them skipping and sweating m ever- 
fizhtening round-abouts in the mid- 
day sun All was placid and serene. 

‘Then the bomb burst like a tropio 
storm THe  Pnompenh Charge 
d’Affarres had just reached home after 
handing to the Cambodian Minster 
of Fore Aifcirs an assurance that 
the elephant would be received m 
New York with all the ceremonial 
required by protocol when he was 
handed g Washwngion flash’ "State 
Departmant mformed Cambodzan ele- 
phant died aboard ship at Cape Town, 
burial at sea, mahout’ being returned 
via States.” 

If the Pnompenh Charge d’Affaires 
had been stricken by apoplexy, we 
would not have blamed hmm Ар 
parently, however, he was not. 

We can merely point out that King 
Norodom Sıhanowk Varman had the 
last word. 

"I regret very much that the present 
did not reach President Truman,” 
His Majesty wiote apologeticaly. "I 
shall have io offar another gift of 
value to the President, hut one which 
1s more transportable. I am thinkmg 
of offering him a statue from Ankor.” 

(Ankor—we may mention—is a City 
of the Dead The Mystic Bast also 
hes a strange sense of humour) 

We cannot, of course, guess how 
President Truman, the Democrats or 
the Republicans (for that mattar) saw 
fit to respond, but parsonally we'd 
be willing to зое Хог just that. 

After all, statues don’t det air sick; 
they don't need "mahouts”; and, un- 
like Baby Elephants, they don’t grow 
up to cause international rises. 
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How Long Is The *Twinkling of an 

Eye?" 

Sonictime or other, all of you, re- 
gardiess of cliches, must have ге- 
soarked cestabeally. “But 1t all hap- 
pened m a twinkling of an cye?" 
Now just how fastos “a twinkling of 
an eye” Well—ns usual—enraged 
mathematicians have been tearing at 
the problem, Conclusos The velo- 
city of an eye-hd is approximately 
ten feet per second or one-quarter 
of an mch m about two thousandths 
ol a second Which is not aa fast 
ss n sounds Actually, xt 1s seven 
miles an hour 


What Js "Cat-Scrateh Disease?" 

‘As usual, the Ameriten Way of 
Ife seams to claim tha eredi for 
ibus latest menace to human health, 
News reports clum that “cat-seratch” 
disease has recently made its appear- 
ance in Washington (D.C). The four 
legged variety of eat эв to blame, ac- 
cording to researcher Dr. Frank 
G. MacMurray In typical cases, the 
glands in the region of the scratch 
swell and develop pus, іп other 
cases, however, there 26 no known 
contact with a cat and no sum of a 
scratch The disease often resembles 
TB or rabbits-fcver. (Advice to 
patients No cure is known; you will 
snffer a fever for days 01 months, 
most of you, however, will lve). 


Why Does A Porpoise Whistle? 
When a porpoise whistles or 
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munts 15 he tsllang to another poi- 
poise or is he just makmg noises? 
US, oxpermenters hope to find out 
through high-fidehty iape recordmEs 
of porpoise noises made olf. the coast 
of Florida Resulis so far indicate 
that the voice of a porpoise ranges 
much hiher m frequency than do 
sounds the human ear can hear and 
special eqimpment must be obtamed 
to play such high-frequency record- 
mgs Once that іе done, 1t is hoped 
to be able to solve a problem that 
has always puzzled scientists smee P 
became known that porpoises “spealt ” 
To wit—do they have anything to 
say? It 1s believed that porpouses cau 
outswim, ouljump and out-travel any 
mammal afloat. ‘They enn speed ahead 
of such fmers as the Queen Elizabeth 
with ease Sometimes, m playful 
mood, they will aecompeny à shup 
for hundreds of miles and amuse 
themselves by, smmmmg circles 
around her 


What Makes Yau Shiver? 

Now, now, don’t all speak at once 
Cold alone does not make you shiver 
Tins conclusion was reached after 
mme men m a London laboratory set 
mofionless m a tub of eold water. 
They sat there for more than an hour 
without shivering once, But, as soon 
as they wageled thelr toes on orders 
from scientists, they «ll began to 
shiver, The bemused scientists are 
now seeking desperately for an 
answer 























you! 


So you don! know what «4 Plaste Bub" is tek 

e aka a look abow FI 
[ook Hares the onc ар опіу "аңа ВЫ in other элу бс мыш 
irga Marin adorned by a saven foot bubbla drawn from a dsh of plastr 


B NIS a minds А Bubbo # 
кою. А‹ а 
Шыл. нне) Hubhrkuhbal  Wa'll Have hat Е 
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And how's it done well don't panic stay patient and we'll 
[mora or less) With a swift swirl of an agile digit end 2 quick flick of tha 
emisi, Maestro Bob Marhn entends a fair imitation of Sydney's underground 
in its presant stete of construction (NB: His assistent, who 1s 
ragistermg complete ignore, is young Robin Cox] Then - hey, presto] — a wave 
of the d, the bubble breaks away from Its base and Robin's in the |99 











Fa cen” 








es 


And there seam to be mor, 

: a ways of booping a bubble than ma: 
EE I N Мер Pug gpa 
pis at les, Robin cams fo Be snloyng t. fret hme hes sof quict on ІТ 

nme, wa'll bet aven if ha is forever blowing bubbles 
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JOHN HAMILTON 


Statistics show that the gap between the aves at which men 


and women dic is increase; 


HEN a New York psychiatrist 
jessy suggested not long ago 
that women should give up their 
seats on subway irams and buses to 
men there was а great outery from 
the female Jabour force 
The psychistrist was discussit 
dlunrs women could do to help thaw 
husbands hve loner, thus avoiding 
the ten to a dozen years of widow- 
food which is fhe normal lot of 
women to-day 
Té women sineerely want to сащ 
the lonelness of ten sunset yésrs 
without a husband, then they should 
be willmg to forget a lot of old- 
fashioned notions about chivalry anë 
gallantry 
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but here is a simple remedy, 


Most recent offical Sgures show 
that the female of ow. species tives 
approximately five years longer than 
the msle That is the statistical aver 
age But these records of how long 
men and women hve give no anforma- 
tion about why men weal out faster 
than women 

Men wea out more quickly these 
days fo. à lot of reasons One of 
these 15 that women, as а class, 
have moie leisure time to look after 
their health than men do And 
all medical authorrhes астев that 
women ere by nature more placid 

id phlemnate than men. 

E ‘That a can do a lot to help 
ber husband hve longer was ue- 






































dersvored by Dy  Monis Pishbem, 
who last year retued after a long and 
dishnguished career as excculive sec- 
tay of the Amencan Medical 
Association 

"Here xs Dr Fishbem's revokution- 
ary presenptron 

1 The wife should refrin from 
anaking financial demands which ac 
beyond the husband’s powers 
2 Family quarrels should be kept 
Et a mnmum Men are more sen- 
sitive to chaged words than women 
3. A propa diet foi the mythice. 
Lord of the Mano, whether he 
"wants ii or not He will ask fo 
mest and potatoes. If you regularly 
put vesetables and frut under his 
nose, he'll lean to lke them. 

4 For reasons not had to under- 
Stand, most doctors advise a mcd- 
deal check-up every six months after 
forty Many oganie diseases ive 
® waining until well-advanced 
5 Help your husband take prope: 
excicise to keep down his weight 
But bem m mind that proper ex- 
micise after forty isn’t what it was 
al twenty Unless you want (сп 
ears of widowhood, don’t drive 
rour husbend to 36 holes of golf on 

ck-ends , 

& This one xs short but mpu l- 

Lots of slecp will help prevent 
ost any mexplent ailment, maie 
female—short of the Biblical aye 
I. three-seore-and-ten' 

7 Men are too much centred on 
usiness Encourage your man to 
we other —anterests—a “hobby, 
ports, ete — This is especially m- 
өгізді when the retirement age ar- 
rives Few women experienca the 
hic shock which comes to most 
еп who suddenly find they are 
o old for their jobs Too often 
ic msn gocs to pieces within a 
x or two after retirement because 
е has no interests to fill his fife 


8 Encomoge a visit to the phy- 
sicten when ii seems [kely nerves 
account for a persistent headache эг 
other symptoms of chrome disease 


9 Dr Fishbein surgesis as a final 
note. wives should be sympathetic 
ahout then husbands’ — busmess 
Ploblems  Instend of heckling, they 
should by (о understand and not 
be ton msistent about gettmg thel 
own way m httle mattes 


Di Газһреш pomts out that st 
isn’t Just that women don't wear out 
as soon as men under modem condi- 
tions the average wife 1s some four 
or five years younger than her hus- 
band In the main there are two 
teasons for this, as Dr Fishbein ex- 
plams at 

Fust, the moderu yóuth mn't m a 
position to support a wife when the 
mul i ready and eager — Marrbure 
as delayed until tha young man can 
snpport a family Бо the girl 
chooses an older man rather than 
hei childhood swectheart, because 
the olde: man offers secumty and 
telative luxury. v 

Second,  na&ue intended — that 
women should bemm raising a fam- 
Пу at an calie are than men, This 
is indicated by the sarher age at 
which girls attam puberty 


Yes, the age difference between 
men and women at the fime of mar- 
lage 1s mereasing At the same 
ume, medical science 15 adding more 
years to the life span of women 
than to men The result 1s that any 
vol who takes the vow “for better 
or dor worse" is almost sue of ten 
years of lonely widowhood m Calif- 
cima, or some other locale of her 
choice, with 


insurance companies 
taking care of the expenses, Better 
show the little lady this artele 


night now, and then maybe she will 
be able io enjoy your company a 
few years longert 
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COLLECTION PLATE .. 

And a warning to sponsors of "Miss 
Anything-or-Other” money - rasms 
devices In New York recently Mr 
Harold Daly (arrested nme times, 
thrice convicted of grand larceny; 
and for two-and-a-half years an oc~ 
cupant of Smg Sing Prison) agains* 
all rational expectations attended 
а Church Bazaar—apparently 1а 
search of a little light amusement 
The entertamment apparently palling, 
Wh. Daly seized an opportunity when 
ihe crowd wes enrrossed m "the 
Crownmg of a Kmg and Queen” He 
pocke&d the cash-box from ч 
second-hand book stall He was, 
however, observed by an eagle-cyed 
(af untheatrically-mmded) deacon 
who promptly hailed the gendarmerie 
In court, the cash-box proved to 
contain seven dollars 8 cents, Missed 
by Mr. Daly on the adjommg stali 
was another box stacked with no less 
than 1900 dollars 


TURNED TABLES. 

Ме Otto Schwartz, part-owner 
of a saloon im the Bronx (New York) 
wes not so long ago distressed to note 
"а blonde man, wearmg an army- 
type field aacket and red and white 
checked shirt,” enter the bar, pro- 
trude a seemingly lethal weapon (to 
wit, one automate) and extract 111 
dolls from the til. A week or so 
later, Me Schwarte’s partner, Mr 
Marin Nemhauser, was distraught 
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to note “a blonde man, wearme ^n 
army-type field yacket and а check 
shirt,” loungmg outside the saloon 
Scnsibly cnough, Mr Nemhauser 
promptly phoned Mr, Schwartz. "The 
same man,” gasped Mr Schwartz, 
hhearmg the deseryption "На" еп- 
dosed Mi Nemhauser ond reached 
under the counter for hus revolver 
The metropolitan Billy - the - Kid 
paced nonchalantly into the bar 
"Shek ‘em up,’ bade Mi Nemhauser, 
expertly aiming his gat and taki 
his companion’s words nei out of 
his mouth  Billy-the-Kid Junior 
ahas 2-year-old George Kotoff, did 
not argue Bmdmg him expertly, Mr 
Nemhauser deprived the gun-man of 
his gun—a water pistol As at writ- 
ang George 1s mm a eell, pondemng 
that xt doesn’t always pay to be the 
Boy Who Wouldh't Grow Up. 
CANINE-ICIDE . , 

Rex, a black cocker spamel, sat 
sedately beside his master, Dr Paul 
Hohly, who also happencd to be 
County Coroner, as they drove off 
on a hunting expedition im Оһо 
(US) Between the pooch and the 
doctor rested a 12-rauge shotgun 
The саг swirled round a ham-pm 
bend , unbalanced, Rex clutched 
wildly for support, he eluiched the 
im, the Eun exploded, Dr. Hohlv 
fell dead deprived of the pleasure 
of hearing bis own case 


ce e UT ЕДИ. 
K Opp.: Study by Alired Gescheidt 
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THUS as a smail State and unm- 
portant, But ıt seems to me that 
из people smule more than m othar 
countries, I am titled the Adviser 
put, cally, I am seldom that For 
though 1 have made some few 
changes, they have been shght and 
the place 1 much as Jt was whan I 
arved, nearly 40 years axo While 
the rest of Asia writhes m new 
clothes, we here have remembered 
“the Way.” 

It as my cluef function to deal with 
those who come, occasionally, from 
fhe outside I entertan them and b 
talk to them and then they go home 
Ға this m a small state ang unim- 
portant. Tam xis voce 

Yes, here the skies are bright and 
the pace of life 1s slow. 

Yet, I have known horror here. 

‘The memory of the shocking scene 
I refer to as still fresh after so long 
Fiom my bungalow, І сап sea the 
monastery clearly and my most fre- 
quent visitor 1s its Abbot, the man 
who, unless I am to boleve зота- 
thmy completely fentastre, must have 
been responsible for the business, 

He wes the Abbot then, though only 
30 years old I was 22 amd had come 
to represent my father's firm. The 
man who was Adviser at the tune was 
a stocky, sandy-hared fellow named 
Lea Todman He had written to 
father suggesting that there was ^ 
good deal of money to be made and 


Todman seemed fascmated by the mont 
threatening figure of the seated idol 
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A SIDE-LIGHT OF ONE’ OF 
THE MINOR MIRACLES 
OF MEDICAL SCIENCE 


He seemed like a fugitive 
{гот a heorse, 

he wos steadily skidding from 
Bad to Worse, 


his doctor's predictions. were 
highly adverse 

until, one night, he shot into 

reversa 

took о turn from the 

Better to Nurse 


and 


—JAY-PAY 


that he was m a postion to grant 
tbe necessary conzcssionr 

Todman was too shrewa to talk 
more than vaguely in the becinnmg 
From the start, I disliked him I 
sensed that he was a remarkably evi) 
man, 

Onc afternoon, he caught me stare 
ing curiously towards the monastery 
"Like to look ovar 1?” he asked 
casually 

"Wouldn't they mind?” I wanted to. 
krow eagerly 

*Miné!” he scoffed, "Who are they 
to mind?" 

So we rode over, 

There are really a series of temples 
straggling untidily to a pagoda on the 
top of a hill As we dismounted at 
the lowar gate, a tall man m a drab 
gown came towards us He was the 
Abbott 

"You honour me,” he murmured, 
bowing. 

“You'rs damn might we do,” Inughed 
Todman coarrely, then pushed the 
newcomer aside ”Come on, young 
fellow." 
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The Abbott traded after Todman 
and me ss we climbed from pavilion 
to pavilion I wanted to question him, 
but refiamed st that stage for fear 
of provoking To@man, 

The place was more like a museum 
than anythmy else, erammed as it 
was with pagan images and altars. 

At length, I burst out, "Why, this 
1s just a& caticature of a tomple” 

We believe in a supreme, but im- 
partial God,” explamed the Abbott 
"One should nof pray to hum except 
by remembering ’the Way.’ The lesser 
deiües are closer to us, and may be 
depicted m stone or wood At one 
stage, the peopla were tending to de- 
pend move on the rltual of worship- 
ing these, Шап on following ‘the 
Way" 

I hegan to see it, i thought, and 
mterrupted, "So you massed” the 
images here~ramus the gloom and 
the incense” 

"Exactly; we let the sun in to show 
how tawdry these ficures are Now 
the demies are again what they were 
meant to be—guardians о ће Мау." 

"What 18 Че Мау”? 

But before he could say anything 
else, a shout demanded our attention 
It was Leo Todman calling from 
somewhere above us, "Here's some« 
thing to write home about‘ 

There was no sunlight in the room 
I entered, only the fckarmg yellow 
of prmitive lamps. There was an 
immense, seated figure lenmng back 
agaist each of the four walls, 

“They look—alive,” 1 breathed 
"What are they made of?" 

"Hs lacquer work, I think,” 
answered Todman, obviously as 1m- 
pressed as I was, On the great, dark 
faces above us were expressions of 
terruhle anger. With light and shadow 
playing, the whites of the eyes seemed 
to roll and the jaws to munch, 

We steppad dorward ta inspect the 



























t marvellous carving. And then 
e noticed somethmg that chilled us. 
h of the mants feet was resting 
another, man-sized figure. The 
am and the terror on those twisted 
faces was mdescribable 
“God, but the man who made these 
was an artist,” marveled Todman. 
Tt was the first and only time that 
ever heard him praise anyone 
Wa moved around the walls The 
othar mants were also crushing life- 
sized fures with them huge fect 
"The last of the four monsters, how- 
evel, had but one victim, His free 
foot was lifted as though rendy to 
stamp 
"Pve seen cnough,” І stammered, 
heading for the door 
‘The Abbott met me. 
”There’s no stmlight m there,” I 
Observed aecusmgly. — ^ 
"They, too, are guardians of "the 
Way’ The seven sufferers were 
trattors to decency.” He led me out 
ito a bricked courtyard end m the 
freshness of the afternoon, T calmed. 
They were only statues after all. 

"I notice thst you've room for one 
spore enemy of ‘the Way” 

"We aie always ready for guests.” 

Then I heard à smgle, harsh seream 
which faded into a hideous urging. 

The first shock of it paralysed me, 
but only for a second. Then I was 
poundins over the bricks, up steps 
and back to that gloomy doorway. 

"The Way is safe agam,’ mur- 
mured the Abbott as we entered Не 
pomted and J saw that fourth ciant 
had two victims now, as had his 
brothers 

I threw myself frantically towards 
Todman’s body, but it was firmly 
wedged under the 1d01’s foot. 

When I straightened, monks hac 
begun filmg mto the room 

"Бо they're the assassins,” 1 croaked 
hysterically. 
The Ahbott smiled 


"You're not evsn iryinz to deny 
your mult? I stammered 

PYowre not likely to beleve that 
the God trod on him," 

“7m certamly not” 

Then suddenly hc zrssped my arm 
and pulled me to the door He looked 
into my eyes and miraculously my 
frenzy faded 

*You will hve in the bungalow 
and you will learn about "е Мау 
he chantcd 2 a different voice 

1 tumed, and ran. Down through 
the gaudy ‘pavibons I ran, unseemg 
pest the horses and off along the 
rutted road to the bungalow 


The chamher of the Four Avengers 
ав sealed agan, now, But my frrend, 
the Ahbott, tells me that there me 
only seven vichims agam, a place hae 
been cleared. But among the seven, 
Todman writhes—presarved forever m 
a skm of brilliant Incatar Not one 
of those man-sized figures was ever 
carved. 

There js no law here, only "the 
Way?! After i had learned the full 
measure of Todman’s vileness, I had 
to admit the justice of his fate. 

I dont think there are amy recreis 
between the Abbott and myself, But 
one thine makes me just a little un- 
easy I have asked him at varicus 
‘umes, to tell me how the execution 
was carried out. He tells me uncom~ 
fortably that Todman was seized, 
spreadeagled on the oor and then 
smashed with a great hammer. He 
stammers aver the gruesome cefals 
and he nevar tells the story in quite 
the same way He seems confused 
about zi 

I remarked, thus, jokingly once and 
he turned on me almost savagely 
PAID nieht, ell right. Would you he 
happier af I said that the God die 
tread on hum?" 

A fant wmd came, chucklins 
through the trees. That mght, I lay 
awake, feeling cold, 
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CHARLES E SAYERS 








KATRINE LAUGHED AT THE THREE MEN WHO COVETED HER 
BUT FOR ONE HER EYES WERE BRIGHT WITH EXCITEMENT 


ORGENS’ untitled pamtng was the 
sensation of the Academy Spring 
Show It was the first be had ever 
submitted; he embes sud it was the 
frst timo he had pamted to please 
snyone but himself | 
Jt was & full-lenpth study ob » 
busom, darkeieatured gb in grey 
homespun, and a red and blue shawl 
that covered all but a fone of black 
hèm Shé was sitting ón an upturned 
basket lookmp out to sea, as though 
expecting: someone, The look m her 
sloe-black eyes, was anxious. It was 
nih snery ssa that rolled back toa 





coli sky with grey skudding clouds. 
“Тһе girl's hands restet uncamly 0D 
the basket hi, work-coarsened 
wands with blunt fingers. Phe back- 
around was mi wapřession of ú smat) 
fisbmg village stagelmg fom 9 
shingle beaeh up a ehff, lunestone 
houses edpmp a narrow winding cob- 
Віва street Г 

T went along to Burlington House 
Ow the openmg dayemore to sed 
Jorens thon the picture 

Joivens wasn't there, no ong seemed 
fo know where he was The picture; 





Twas wid, bad come in алшы, дай 
without an address 

We had heen students torether 
He'd stuck it beeause he believed in 
fumselí, and because he was more 
concerted with searching fo, arts 
sensations and exetemenis thin its 
material rewards, 1 wasn't~and 
‘desfted into the easier, more luerativè 
gallmy of commerquil art. > 

But wed kept ın touch, mét at bis 
audio anã at parties, did a show to- 
gether now and then. E 

But im recent months l'ü sensed & 
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Де we were an African witch-doctor and UNESCO arrived to 
give our tribe some Fundamental Education, we'd protest. 


And our arguments would be 
When you have taught yourselves to live properly, 

But first ask yourselves these questions ! 
& prosperour world? Do you live in a peaceful world? 


come 


“White manm, you go sway! 

then 
Do you hve im 
Do you 


live їп а contented world? Do you sleep without having evi 
dreams? Do you face tomorrow, next year, the next ten yems, 


without fear?” 


Any UNESCO man talkie himself out of that 


one should be capable of squatmg the arele m words of one 


syllable 


tinge of bitterness im him One mht 

he'd said to me "Tl pamt a thang 
one of these days that will make 
them notice me” 

‘This was remarked efter 2 one-man 
show put on at an obscure Soho 
gallery had brought down the aemd 
wrath of most of the reviewers 

Jorgens disappemed about.a week 
after: this—ond Id buen teyme to find 
inm ever simee. His Academy picture 
gave me a clue, it also sugeested t2 
me that he had set himself deliber- 
ately to man the notice of the orifices, 
for it wes the most unlike Jorgens 
effort Td yet scen 

Tt was, indeed, the first real frmt 
of the Jorgens of our student days, 
before he'd decided that what he 
painted ‘was his concern. and be 
damned to all of them 

The clue of the picture to his 
present whereabouts was confirmed 11 
a way that gave me & Jolt, and even 
before I'd moved away from the pic- 
ture, The confirmation set me burry~ 
ing for the first iram for "Truro, 
whence (I now knew) where to look 
for Jorgens, 5 
On the frinve of the crowd that 
passed along the line stood a heavily 
built, dark awl, She was dressed in 
fey costume; ancongruously, a gay 
silk searf covered her head. She 


42 CAVALCADE, July 1952 





played nervously with a catalogue 

The hands 2lone—brown, square, 
coarse—told me that she was the 
origmal of the picture 

I moved over to her, sad 
were the artist's model?" 

‘The clipped tones of Cornwall were 
in ber voice, Spdnish throw-back im 
her raven hai, and black eyes. 

"Yes" shc answered “But that 
sent the meture he painted It was 
smashed I thought I'd see him here." 

"Perhaps, I sad, "he is still where 
he pamted the picture?" 

The girl said "He might be I don't 
know You see, be left after the pic- 
ture was smashed I wanted to tetl 
him how sorry I was for what hap- 
pened, ang that 1 didn't want him 
to ga "hats why I came here. You 
“sec, I left the village, too” 

"You knew him very well?” 

A puzzled light clouded her eyes 
"f suppose so He pamted me, But 
that asn’t the picture I was Janghing 
am that and there was no storm, That 
wes afterwards, and after the picture 
was smashed -and when my hus- 
band died. He was kind to me, that 
was why I was leurhîng m the pie- 
ture He sad Td taught hm about 
life, and how to pant it.” 

A larinsh, dour man came vp to 
her then, touched her arm, said. 


"You 




















We'd better ко, Katine They say 
re didn't come with the picture.” 
She sad "Oh, all right, Bert” 
Then, to me, "Yes, he may be at the 
village. 1 don't know. It’s Polporth 
You get a bus from Truro; the fare 
15 elehicenpence. If 1 knew he was 
there I'd go back, but — . well ү. 

The man touched her arm again, 

furned her away. They were swal- 
lowed ın the crowd The Jast I saw 
of ber was her great black eyes 
qumed back to me. I thought as I 
had another look at the paintme that, 
if the one she seid had been smashed 
showed a Jaushing girl, the eyes must 
have held much of the laughter But 
there was only tragedy in them now. 
I found Jorgons at Polporth. 
I don’t know whether he was glad 
or not to see ma, I didn’t much care, 
for I was dad to see him, and shocked 
by the trasie look of the man. 

“Have a drink,” he greeted me 
“Take beer ‘This whisky’s only a 
soothsayer, anc xt’s losmg gmp on 
Ene" 

I ordered beer, waited until tha 
tankad was placed on the table be- 
fore snswermg "Your Academy pie: 
fure, man! Ife a sensation! And I 
ran across your model” 

He nodded grimly "Yes, I've read 
the notices But none of the orties 
have guessed what's behind the thing 
You mean you met Katrine? Here?” 

"At the Academy Wanted to tell 
you something, I think She was 
looking for you Had a man with her 

. name of Bert" 

Jorgens nodded, his mouth habt- 
encd Into a mirthless gn “Bert 
Cousins. His partner. And her black 
eyes were leuching, I suppose. They'd 
have to be. Do you know, I told har 
once that she’d taught me about life 
But I've only learnt about it since " 

I said "She told me that Ко, 
Jorgens; they weren't laughing They 





were as tragic as the girl n the paint- 
mee 

Jorgens gulped the last of bis 
whisky, stumbled to his feet. "Looky 
he sud. "You've iolé me a lot, Let's 
get out of here, go up on to the cliffs. 
ҮП tell you about what happened 
when I painted her . . , the Laugh- 
ang Katrine Did she tell you about 
that?” 

"Yes She sad it was smashed, 
thet the picture on the hne wasnt 
the one she modelled for” 

Jorgens raced shead of me up the 
clit path, threw himself down on 
the ede facing the sea 

Ho Lit 2 cigarette, tossed ‘the packet 
io ms, started to talk. 

"Do you remember what 1 said v 
the studio that meht Té paint soma- 
thing that would make ibem take 
notice? I knew what I wanted to 
paint; strangely, I also imew where 
do find at T was lookmg for a laugh- 
ing girl that would centre a canvas 
of sunlit sea and blue sky. There 
would be a village behind ber of 
white cottages and a street stragghng 
up a cliffside. Tt would be a happy 
picture .. So happy that 1t wouldn't 
mecd a title; but everyone would say 
that is "A Laughing Gari” It would 
be a picture that would make all the 
blasted critics say that Jorgens сап 
paint to please. . as some of 05 
thought. he could I didn’t want 0 
pant to please anyones I gust wanted 
to prove that I could. 

"Well, the picture was ready-made 
for me Katrme sittmg on m up- 
turned basket at the quayside looking 
out to sca, on the horton there was a 
fishmg boat harbor-hound, 

"i made a first sketch there anë 
then As Iwas finishing 5, the fish- 
ing boat dropped anchor and two men 
came up to us from it One was her 
husband, Hardy Trevasss. the other 
Bert Cousins, his partner m the boat 
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I icli you the radance m Katrine's 
eyes as the pair came up perfected 
the picture She and Hardy were only 
three months married, she iold me 
as I sketched her. The two men were 
a strangely different pur Hardy was 
lusty as this mri-wife of hie Bert 
was dark-hued and dour. He was ob- 
viously m love with the gl And 
1t struck me thet, although the Jaugh- 
ing eyes of Katrine looked towards 
Hardy thee was some meaning m 
them fo. Bert 


I worked as a slave on that punt- 
mg, it enraptured me Most of that 
was caused by Katrine Did you 
notice the Spanish look about her? 
Well, she hac all the fire of the 
Spanish, and an uneffected lust for 
lfe that had me half ın love with 
her in a week That's what I meant 
when X sid she had taught me about 
lie 

“But there was no more to at than 
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that I respected Hardy Trevassia 
and could sce that he was m love 
with more than her body, Thats 
why 1 kept myself m check The 
opportunities were there for me I 
was mm and out of their cottage almost 
every day, and most of the time he 
wasn't there. 

"I only wish I'd stuck to the pte- 
ture and not made an ass of myself 
їп {һе end, That happened just when 
the picture was finished, 

"I took it to the cottage to show 
to them Only Katrine ané Cousins 
were there when I went am. Thcy fold 
me that Hardy was down at the boat, 


"They seemed awkward, resteamed 
Katrme's eyes hed a look m them 
Га not seen before; between fear and 
*eny Isensed they were watching 
me as I fiddled with the canyas, ad- 
Justing the oil lamp so that ats full 
light fell on the picture 

‘I just got st right when the доот 



















‘was kicked open and Hardy strode in. 
walked right up to me, sausred 
e around with a heavy hand; said: 
"Mater Jorrens, you've been foolmg 
about with my wife, and I want t> 
know whats zone on- 
“I glanced at Katrine There was 
despar m her eyes now; but they 
were loolang at Cousins . mot me. 
“I said io Hardy: "Nonsense. What's 
piven you that idea? 
"Не told me that I'd been seen leav- 
ing the house the night before when 
he was down at the boat tending the 
nets 

"When I asked who'd tald him that 
he answered, ‘Bert told me that,” 

"That? I said, “isn't true Katrine 
You say I wasn't here’ 

“We looked at the girl She hung 
ler head, made no answer, But 
Cousins suid dourly, ‘1 saw you leave 
‘by the side door It was no mistake.’ 


"The gir] was stil] silent, and her 



























silence could only be named an ace 
cusation Tt was then | knew I haé 
been made a dupe by the pur— 
Katrine and Cousins. It was then, 
too, that I knew I was n love with 
the mel Perhaps it was this more 
than the accusabon that made me 
blaze with anger I turned to Hardy, 
said ‘All l'ye done 12 paint her. She 
knows that? 

"Hardy snarled at me. 
mirched her." 
ory raved back at him. "That's a Ве 
Ask Cousins who's done the smirch- 
ay then Hardy wes out of control 

“Ag I lay on the floor balf stunned, 
he snatched at the canvas, rpped 1t 
to tatters unger bis boot. 3 

"I &med io xet at the thine, but he 
smashed me down agam, He was m- 
sane, pawed at the canvas tili i was 
танз 

"Katie brought him to Ins senses 


"You've 
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A WHOLESOME HINT ОМ 
HOUSEHOLD PSYCHOLOGY 


if your wives losa at penny- 
poker, 
their smiles ore mostly fakes, 


but when they smile ot the 
butcher, 

they're playing for higher 
Steaks 

— That insidious post, ANON, 
on a subject of sama scian- 
fific subtlety 








She screamed, ‘Hardy, it's 60. Oh, 
the picture You've smashed 20 
Hardy, i waa Bert Bert, I tell 
you. 

"Hardy gathered up some of the 
fragments of canvas, crumbled them 
in his great, shaking hands, thea 
threw them into the fire He was 
quiet now, said ‘Bert —. is it what 
she says?! 

"Cousins nodded ‘I named Jorgens 
to you,' he sai¢, ‘and I'm not sorry I 
did. What are you gom to do about 
i 

“Hardy was icy,qwet, He walked 
over to Kairie, struck her across 
the mouth, said. 'Then he cen have 
you! 

"Then he came back to me, I was 
resting on one knee I felt mek, 
wiper blood from my mouth where 
he'd split it He said: I'm not sorry 
Master Jorgens. Sbe wasn't worthy 
the picture. . not a laughing pice 
ture Shell never laugh agam. 

"Then he left the cottage. I fol- 
lowed, not even glancing at the pair, 
for I felt ashamed of what they'd 
done for me. 
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“They told me st the bus stop next 
morning, as I sheltered from the ram, 
that Hardy had pone out m his boat 
alone, into the teeth of a gale He 
hadn't retuned. I wanted to go to 
the cottage, say that Id been mis- 
taken in what I thought about bemg 
duped by them But 1 was a coward, 
as I had been the night before, 

"You sec, i was me at tha cottage, 
Cousms did see me leave Id gone 
there to plead with Katrine to come 
away with me now that the pictu.e 
was finished My thouyht whon they 
accused me was that 1t was to cove! 
Cousms, I could see now hts love 
for Katrine was more than mine, even 
to taking the blame for me... 

“I went through a week of sony 
at Truro. Then returned here. А 
neighbor told me that Hardy's body 
had been washed up on the rocka 
neat the harbor, with the wreckage 
of his boat, She had pone irom the 
village after the Coroner's jury re- 
turned & verdict of drowned at sea. 

. The neighbor sniffed when she 
said Cousins had gone with the mr). 


“I stayed on, hopmg agamst hope 
she would come back for I felt she'd 
grown to Tove me while I painted her 
Hardy's words mspired the Academy 
picture, 'She'l laugh no more! he 
said. I painted that picture to please 
myself. And bgesuse I was bitter 
that she had gone sway with Cousins. 
But that won't last She's seen the 
picture and knows that it’s for her 
I pamted it. The Laughing Girt will 
return when she's ready to come 
It's for that I've stayed here...’ 

* * * 


Even then I could sec a gni m 
Erey comuni up the chifside рай. 1 
left Jorgens and hurried down. 

She passed me It may have been 
my misiake ... hut her eyes seemed 
to be filled with laughter, 







































































А А А 
“Well, they must be able to see with their, ears, because. they're 
listening with their eyes. 
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Horseback nding can be fun 


“Making an IMPRESSION”? 










95 well as economical 


if 


in foct it con be real motey 


a little departure from 


the orthodox 1s indulged in 
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dented by GIBSON 


When on the dance 
floar dan't behove in 
the usual conventional 
monner ossert 
your individuolity 

be different 









^ lounge in a first-closs 
hotel is a sure fire stamping 
ground for those who want 
to release an inhibition ог 
two 









tokes no practice at 
М ат the fWfeairc ta 
joke your presence 
it all you need 
late entrance 

ig feet ond lots 
overcoats 


The bloke who calls 
on a plain girl con be 
gn absalute riot by 
borrowing a fiver 
burn a hole in the 
carpet Knock a 
cup of coffee inta her 
lap then be the 
domineering mole 
give her the bock of 
the hond (Humphrey 
B does this) ond osk 
her to morry you 

lots of guys remom 
single this woy 


у 
x 
А 

Bt 

1 








To make a reolly m- 
pressive impression jump 
from on aeraplane minus 
o porachute 


mmn 


DAZ 


= 


E 


i 
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STRANGER 
andl 


UF-GRADE 

Don't despair, you athletes We 
are becoming a taller race with eath 
generation, It has been estimated 
that the average man of 2000 AD 
‘will be between five feat eleven and 
six feet two inches—an imcrease of 
five aches оп io-days average 
heht Women will also be taller. 
Five feet nme will be averaye, and 
a six-foot woman will be no more 
uncommon haa a six-foot man lo- 
day But shall we be stronrer 
and more muscular? It depends. if 
we rely mare and more on machines 
to work for us, and transport to 
save our lers, we shall certanly 
suifer physically, Sport will be по 
compensation if we become =, nation 
af watchers mstead of players 


MISOGYNIST . . 

Love (they say) laughs at lock- 
smiths, it also grins at aptitude 
tests. According to the American 
Psychologizal Associations Dr 
George K Bennett, a recent study 
of young men and women who took 
the Corporation’s series of Difer- 
ential Aptitude Tests shows that, 
while these tests cam help students 
select carcers in which they have 
the prestest chances of success, 
"aptitude teste just do not pick out 
the irl who m gomg to get married 
early” The test scores of girls who 
later fot married show no pattern 
whatsoever. They vary widely and 
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average nest the average of bigh- 
school girls Conclusion A dumb 
blonde (and this goes for brunettes 
ond red-heads as well) hes neither a 
better nor a poorer chance of finding 
a husband quickly than does her sts- 
ter of greater skills and intellectual 
attainments 


SUPER-WALTONS 

A new deep-sea fishmg record has 
been set by scientists m California 
(OS)  Thelr pie eame from the 
ocean floor three miles down The 
catch—probably the largest rock ever 
dragged up from a three-mile deth— 
weighs 100 Ibs and is covered with 
manganese dioxide Manganese 15 
a meta] used in hardening steel, 1s 
known to exist on the bottom of all 
oceans; and in the dioxide form волйв 
ocean objects. By findmg out what 
hes underneath the chemical coat- 
ing, sclentists may get new mforma- 
tion on the Age of the Pacific 


WALK-IN TUB... В 

New York (US) bas recently pro- 
duced a “walk-m” bath-tub for the 
convemencs of ofd folk and others 
who find it difficult mm stepping over 
the side of the tub. There i: а 
door in the side of tha tub which, 
when closed, is leak-proof Мо 
water ean be put m the tub wiil 
the door is shut and the door can- 
not be opened unti] the used water 
із drained out 
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You can have your Clarets and famous (or ni Hock andsaven your Port 

of Spain but we'll setlle for a Sherry 1f you don't mind =speaully if it's anything 

hike Bette Sherry one of the nealent decorations of ího Latin Quart AeNew Orleans) 

these days Bette got her start yo ghow bi dancing = Perit a family tfo 
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THE FIKST-BORN ... 

According to scientists m the Un- 
versity of Georgia (US), a first-born 
child is more likely to be a bay than 
later. This is probably the reason 
dor amy increase found in the ratio 
of the number of boys born io the 
number of jus born m World War 
TE rather than а result of a greater 
proportion of births of young females 
“The widespread belief that the sex 
ratio rises in war-time (or mmedi 
ately thereafter) because ‘nature’ 
compensates for war casualties from 
battle, from starvation and from 
other causea is quite meorract,” 
clam the University scientists 


CHEW... CHEW... 

Chewmg gum for ten minutes im- 
mediately after each meal will re- 
duce tooth decay 1f the chewmg-gum 
contains a chemical celled “nitro- 
furan” This special gum 15 credited 
with preventing new decay in 6 per 
cent of those using 1t in prehmimary 
experiments, reports “The Journal of 
fhe American Dental Association.” 
The experimental chewang-gurns 
were flavoured with peppermmt but 
contained ng sugar They are not 
yet on the market America hes el- 
wsys been the premier chewing 
country Now 260 million dollars 
worth are sold there each yeer More 
than a century aro, a German tra- 
veller called ıt “The Land of the 











But—to com 2 phrase—vanety is the 2 
в зрюв of life Ва 
tham in the asles with their she-r some thin 
аа ig or-other 30 doas this 
some weird mistake on the part of the Camera-Colonal, Шынның Бү 
omitted’ but her crowning glory ia her crop of frecklas Well, frackles or no 
freckles, were satisfied , she can ba a country airl, if sha wants to. 
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tts and Bobby may lay 





BETTER HEALTH 


















Evel-Moving Jaw” Before the pie- 
sent chicle-based gum wes put on 
the market by its :nvenior, Thomas 
Adams, xn 1875, Yankee jaws munched 
flavoured paraffin gums, spruce gums 
and plug tobacco 

JOINT DISEASES . . 

Use of Compound X, onc of the 
mew adrenal hormonal substances 
being used with cortisone and ACTH 
за the trestment of inflammatory 
jomt diseases, 1s reported to have 
been successfully demonstrated ат 
researches conducted at the Univer- 
sity of Pennsylvania (US) Com- 
pound F (Gt is said) cam аПеушие. 
ihe pain ond swellng of e few of the 
worst jomts that had not been helped 
by any other hormonal treatments. 
Compound Ё is one of the adrenal 
hormones secreted by the cortex (or 
"bark") of the glands located on 
top of the kidneys 
BUCK-U-UP-O ... 

Older women can be rejuvenated 
mentally by treatment with female 
sex hormones, claims the Washington 
University School of Medieine (US). 
They cen think better, they are more 
willing to spare mtellectual energy; 
they remember better, and they are 
not set im their haliits and ways of 
thinking Psycholo;neal tests showing: 
flus improvement were mede on a 
group of women whose mean aga 
was 78. 
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Sleepy Iste of Horror 


History is full of tough and durable men, but few cu 
match Moses Wells mate of the American whaler Triton 


LESTER WAY 


HE crew of the “Triton” watched 
them ship draw in close to Syden- 
hams Islnd, m the Kingsmill Group 
‘They watched with smfully pleasant 
expectations for, m 1845, there were 
islands s the South Seas, where at 
sight of am approaching ship, golden 
skinned naked maidens plunged mto 
the surf, swam to meet the craft and 
clambered aboard 
There were islands where a visit- 
mg crew was entertained like gods, 
feasted and feted with song 2nd 
dance and made drank on strong 
natlve liquor. There were smiling men, 
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laughing, hospitable women, strange 
fruits amd flowers, and fuendhness 
The "Triton" wes a whaler... 
Captam Spencer didn't know Syden- 
ham's Island, but his purpose there 
was quite mnocent Another whaler 
had been wrecked, its spara were sald 
to be mtact on the osisnd and the 
“Triton” wanted to buy them. 
Unfortunately the “Triton” flew 
lhe American flag and Sydenham's 
Island was withm spitüng distance 
of Drummond's Island That altered 
things, and if seems that a Com- 
modore Wilkes was to blame 





















Commodore Wilkes of the Ameri- 
m Navy had taken an» expedition 
| the South Seas about five years 
her "to expand American irade 
nd intluence “ 
He was away thiee years, but ex~ 
erienced only one unfortunate m- 
adent 
Tt occurred at Drummond's Island 
One of Wilkes men bad s differ- 
се with the natives, an innocent 
astake in American eyes, but the 
tives didn't have American eyes, 
md they made a mess of the poor 
fellow. 
So Witkes sent a confingent asaore 
and slaughtered most of the popu- 
Jaton 
Unfortunately, those who learned 
the lesson diad and the Sydenham's 
Tslanders took a prejudiced view of 
at (They probably gat thew account 
Jrom a Spenterd who had gone natsve 
among them) 
The Spapiard had been on Syden- 
ham's island long cnoush to become 
Hs virtual ruler The men on the 
“Triton” first saw bim approachme 
Ihc ship ш а сапое paddled by five 
natives 
Не agreed to help m getting the 
spais of the, develict aboard m ret 
Tor 2 few modest presents Then he 
invited Captain Spencer to come 
ashore to work out the best means 
of domz it The captam took a ship's 
boat and five members of the crew 
Aft: a while, when 1t was almost 
*erk, the Spaniard returned io thr 
“Turton without the captain 
"Your skipper, he docs not feci 
well,” he told the mate, Moses Wells 
“He sends me ta give hus orders" 
The mate knew something of native 
Tiguor and naüve bosprtabty 
And the mstruchons brought by 
the Spaniard were reasonable Тһе 
enptiin wanted a number of empty 
tasks cooped and brought ashoie to 



























make a raft that would carry the 
cable of the wrecked wheler 

It was too late to do the job that 
might, and too Iate for the envoy to 
до лек ір the island, 

Everytbmg was serene until mud- 
mht, They were tacking up and 
down off shore, with a man at the 
wheel, a forward lookout, snd the 
second mate m command of the waich 
Most of the crew were m the fo'e'sla, 
the islanders wers stetched on deck, 
apparently аМеер with thew white 
leadei comfortable m the cabm. 

But a whaling lance came hurtling 
out of the darkness behind the helms- 
man It siruck Inm between the 
shoulder-blades. He didn't make any 
sound A native pounced, twisting 
the lance as he plucked it out, but 
the hebnemen wes already dead 


On the forward deck, the look-ont 
man was struck at almost the same 
instant The lance took bim m the 
lung Xt also tore a large hole m 
hs side He made enough noise ia 
his death~thices to slarm the second 
mate 

The second mate dived to the cabm 
i0 awaken the cmef He told him 
that the islandeis had taken ai] the 
lances and were running amok with 
them, and the mate was looking for 
Ing justols and failing to find them 
‘The third office: war still asleep, so 
the sand men were m full control 
of tbe dack 

"Mate Wells couldn't ind bus prstols 
Only his Spamish guest had a chance 
ло take them, so he saw how things 
stood, He grabbed a cutlass and 
rushed on deck 

He was after the Spaniard 
and the Spaniard was after hun 
They bumped into each other n the 
darkness, they recoiled, then recog- 
nised each othe1. The mate pounced 
and grasped the renegade by the 
thioat. He war about to use his eut- 
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lass, but the other guy had the pistols. 

"You will let go, Senor, or I blow 
out your brains!” 

The mate kept hold of thd man’s 
throat He dropped his sabre to grab 
the hand with the gun, the pistol 
exploded almost in his face The 
bullet tore through his neckerchief, 
but failed so much as to scratch his 
skin He proceeded to strangle the 
Spaniard 

Behind Вип, a native reached for 
the sword he had dropped Тһе 
Spaniard was wilime m his hands 
when the sabre came down on the 
back of the mate’s head lt sliced off 
halt his sealp, but he wheeled, 
dodged a second blow, and causht 
ihe blade m his bare hand The 
islander wrenched it away, talang off 
three of the mate’s fingers in the 
action 

That native was enjoying himself 
Не ауып brought the cutlass down 
on the mate’s head, chippmg the 
skull, severmg an artery on the 
temple. The mate lunged af him, and 
was cut between the eyes He 
dropped 

‘The savage continued to hack hun 
He slashed the matc's shoulder blades 
twice, pressed the blade into his 
body, twisted, drew ıt out, and thrust 
itn again 

After that, the islander went look~ 
ang for more Ametican blood 

But, believe it or not, the mate 
actually got to bis feet and started 
for the cabin The third officer was 
coming up; they colbded, botb went 
down ‘The chief stayed down, but 
he saw the Third seize a lance which 
the pates had missed. The ship's 
cooper came running toward them 
witb the Spaniard at his heels The 
Spaniard had the sabre, He cut the 
cooper’s body almost in two with one 
smging shee 

But he didn’t sea the third officer 

or the lance. The lance hit the 
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Spaniard in the right place, he went 
to hell fest 

Starting for the cabin, the third 
mate met an islander on the way, met 
him with the lance and killed hum, 
but two mora jumped from the rig- 
sang in the same instant. Ona made 
a long slash down his back, the other 
opened his abdomen, and the wound- 
ed oilleer cseaped overboard. 

‘The second mate had gone over- 
board already. He had five of the 
crew in a Boat, while the chief tried 
io fight the savages off, 

He didn't до іо his cabin. Instead, 
with his head chopped by three sabre 
cuts, hus shoulder sliced open anà 
fis body pierced twice, he actually 
groped his way to the fo'esle where 
the rest of the crew were cowering 
‘Then he went oui to it. 

But he came around, and got up 
as full of fight as ever All the crew 
were wounded—some — badly—but 
none was such a mangled mess as 
the chief Yet the chicf tried to lead 
them m a counter-attack 

They wouldn't have it on; they 
wanted to stay alive—if they could 
One had his nose cut off, hangmg by 
a shred of skin, and since they 
wouldn't fight, the mate put the nose 
back im place and tied 1t on with 
a stp of rag 

The leaderless natives didn’t attack 
the fo’e'ste. 

And the mate—who (by all the 
rules) should have died on deck~ 
took command, picked up the re- 
fugees im the bost and brought the 
“Троп” safely to Papeete 

That afar nied the US. State 
Department more than some. There 
were others НКе 1, too, as the effect 
of Wilkes’ little lesson spread, and, 
by 1873, folks m America were de- 
mandmg that the government annex 
fhe islands Mark Twain supported 
the demand in a letier to the New 
York Daily Tribune 
















“Now, let us annex the islands,” 
wan wrote. “We could pacify the 
bles easily enough—put them оп а 
servation Nothing pleases a sav- 
ше like a reservation, where he has 
* snnual hoes and bibles and 
Jankcts to trade for powder and 
Husky We must annex those people 
fe can afflict them with our wise 
id beneficent government We can 
yoduce the novelty of thieves, ай 
е Way up from sirect-car pidk- 
Ckets іо municipal robbers, and 
aw them how amusing! it ie to arrest 
m, and try them, and then tun 





"ENCLOSED HEREWITH " 





Sr Del TO READ LONE LEPER 
FROM COUSIN EN WHO SHS SHE 
ENCLOSING SHAPSHOT OF BOBBIE 
МЕД, АЮ ЕЕ АЕНА TF 


| I 
GOES OVER 10 DESH WHER] 
SHE OPENED LEHER AND RAN 


$ 





„ЗНАРОВОТ. 


ъ? 


1раке THROUGH ALL PAGES OF 
‘HE LETTER AND SHARES THEM OUT NER LAP GEfs UP AND. 
But Finds No SNAPSHOT 


EES ALL TAROUGH WASTE BAS 
KET UNTIL SHE Fils WEDS: 
ісу EVERYTHING ON TOP OF CORDED ENVELOPE HOLDS IY UP 
DEER TO MGH BUTIT CONTAINS NO 


them louse for ‘poliical influence, 
We can give them rallway corpora- 
dins who will buy ther Legislatues 
like old elothes, and rum over thew 
best citizens and complain of the 
corpses smesiing them unpleasant 
Juices on the track We can give 
them lecturers’ I wall po myself We 
can make that httle bunch of sleepy 
islands the hottest corner of the earth, 
and arzay it in the moral sp'endoi ^f 
our high and holy civilisation ” 


But the State Department didn’t 
send Mark Twam 


By GLUYAS WILLIAMS 


TANKS If MAY HAVE DROPPED oUt 
SEARCHES CHAIR. 


& 


TARES LAST LOOK ONTIODR AND UNI 

‘CHARS, ANOTHER LEGER EVENTALY| 
ABRWIHG EXPLAINING THAT SRE FoR-| 
GOT To ENCLOSE SNAPSHOT AND - 
Ghi FORGETTING To ENCLOSE Г. 
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Firebugs 


ате 


„Фех 
Misfits 


ARTHUR EVERETT SCOTT 


Every fire must have a саше 
aceident, negligence or the wild 
instincts of à crazy fivebuaz he may 
Xd] and destroy, but е елим 
help hunself when be writhes 6 
the whip of sex desire. 


ane and vaiied are the types of 
sex peiverts known to medical 
science As a mutter of fact it was 
thought until recently that they were 
all classified Now a new, strange 
type of sex deviate bas been added 
io the hst and 1 appears that he 15 
the most dangerous of all known se 
perverts Не зв а killer whose mods 
of sexum] ssüsfachon often takes 
buman lives before his strange lust 
as satisfied. 

‘This Jatest, classified sex deviants 38 
the well-known firebug or pyro- 
manac Until recently it was 
thought that fircbugs were people 
with a grudge or someone out to col- 
lect some quick msurence Now 
psychiatiists know differently. Often 
the firebug is a person who must set 
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ln an citati, dieamhke tance 
The suspect was suhjcected to a 
Yoss-fire of questions and soon broke 
down under ihe ordea? He admitted 
Setting ihe bre, and Вай а dozen 
thers duirmy the past two weeks 
ace persons lost theu lyes because 
Bf lus scís and damage amounicd ie 
almost ә million dollars 

When the frebug was asked why 
‘he started fires the mishal expected 
Йе usual answers Either the fire- 


Били а фе ог Һе had a grudge 
afainst someue that owned the 
Übulldiug or hved m ii — This firebue 
Was different 
He said he started fires because of 
А sex urge over which he пад по 
control. 
With ihe sex firebug, the flames 
е creates are often his answer to a 
Woman who has spurned lum 
Early in 1938, an agemg New York 
spinster, Rose Ccletuno, went on a 
pliday cruise to Haiti There she 
met à xich and hendsome young land- 
Dwner, Arfher Renna, who started to 
pay her violent court 
Flattered, Rose accepted lus ad- 
Wenres and let him make love to her 
еп she discovered he was married, 
nd iefused to have anything more 
* do with lum 
Renna, m whom thé plan and 
dumpy woman aroused 4 demanding 
ssion he could not resist, followed 
her back to New Youk 
His wild, excited attentions annoyed 
Rose Celetano so much she had bim 
sted The magistrate warned him. 
d gave him 30 days to leave the city 
But the sex-mad Renna had an- 
lher plan His love had turned to 
hate Now he had a maniacal urge 
@ revense himself on the woman who 
lad spurned him 
At two o'clock one morning an 
киагу, he appeared outside the 
n window of Rose's hedroom Tt 




















fire to a butldinis and watch it burn 
in orde: to temporarily quench ай 
abmorma] sex dese 

Firemen of a large Eastern tty 
recently battled all sight before 
brmging 9 ficicely blazing warehouse 
under contiol ‘The warchouse was 
severcly damaged and the loss 
amounted to half a millon dollars 
A night watchman lost hus hie and 
two firemen were injured when the 
roof collapsed The next mult 
another lare blaze broke out im 
another part of town. A freman Wai 
killed by falling timber 

А keen-eyed fire marshal noticed 
а шап ш the erowd of spectator’ 
who seemed extremely fasemated by 
the blaze We are all fascmated by 
a large fire but this spectator wat 







was the work of a second to heave 
though the open the contents of 
a qug of petrol—and follow 1 with & 
lighted match 

Rose Celetano’s niece, an eight- 
year-old child, who wai sharmg the 
room with her, was burned to death 
m the resultmg blaze. Rose herself 
lived for a few hours before she died 
іп hospital з 

Before that, however, she told de- 
teetives how she had seen Renna 
walking up and down in front of hei 
house when she icturned home that 
evening 

‘That was enough for the police An 
alorm was sent out for the Hartian’s 
atrest 

But with hus money Renna was 
able to keep out of sight for three 
years Not until 194] was he picked 
up їп Newark, New Jersey He was 
convicted of the murders and elec- 
trocuted without fm ther delay 

Accorbng to Bruce Бибіш, 
Director of the Fire Prevention and 
Investigation Department of the 
National Board of Fire Underwriters, 
about fifty per cent. of all firebues 
are of the sexual type Strangely 
enough very few Nerroos me af- 
fhcied with thus form of sex per- 
version There are women sex fire- 
bugs, but such cases are rore It 
as almost wholly a white male afhc- 
hon ^ 

Ona of the best known firebugs 
of history was the ‘cruel, Roman 
emperor, Nero, who fiddled as he 
watched Rome hurn ‘This innovator 
even had slaves put to the torch— 
after they had been sosked m oil 
Not as a grm means of execution 
but to satisfy Ins horvible, perverted 
sex passions 

During a New York fire a man was 
picked up for questioning because 
of his suspicious behsviour at the 
йге. He admitted bemg a firebug 
and always set fire to buildings that 
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Some clutch for a straw: 
Яп 1806 г Мг Lawson gave 
some thourht to the quickest 
way of assstng drownmg 
persons. Common objects, 
easy to hand, which would 
float, were obviously the thing 
Accordmy to "The Annual 
Register” (1806), Mr Lawson 
recommended the buoyancy 
of a hat (male, one assumes) 
for the purpose This, “ге- 
versed on the water,” with a 
handkerchief “laid over xis 
aperture and tied firmly on 
the crown,” would give ades 
quate support "to the drown- 
ing man or his rescuer” 


“When two can be hed,” the 


chromele continues, “Mr 
Lawson recommends that « 
stick be run through the tied 
parts of the handkerchiefs, 
and if more hats could Бе исе 
rt would be still better...” 


‘weré mainly mhabited by women, A 
psychiatrist finally drew from tum the 
reason he always set fire to girls’ 
boarding houses or clubs 

‘This firebuy had a frustrated sex 
complex Eventually his bitlerness 
embraced al] women znd the siht of 
a burning bulding with its trapped 
female occupants satisfied his now- 
perverted sex nature 

Those who are studying the prob- 
lem say it isn't just à case of mercas- 
ing the penalty, As it 1s, the penalty 
for arson is pretty shit In New 
York State the penalty for the ermme 
of arson may run as high as forty 
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years m prion To bit this jackpot 
fhe fire must be set m a dwells 
between the hours of sunset and sun- 
rise. lf the fire is set during day- 
light hours the penalty may be up 
to twenty-five years Third degree 
arson May run as high as fifteen years 
m prison 

As a rule the ordinary firebug sets 
one fire Ether for revenge or to 
collect mswance on the property. 
"The sex fircbug 1s more dangerous m 
that he may sti many fires before ha 
15 caught Every time his deviated 
scx nature acts up he as a potential 
kaller, 

Many smaller localities do not 
recozmise the fact that there 1s such 
a person as a sex firebug He serves 
his term, when apprehended m such 
places, often lessened for good be- 
haviour while im prison, end i5 re- 
leased to agan satisfy his strange 
sex urge 

Еше prevention authorities sey 
that more study 18 required on the 
problem, that those m contact with 
frebuss should be educated as to 
the different types They say that 
when a person xs convicted of arson, 
the police should make sure the 
motive Was revenge or personal 
раш. If the fire was started because 
of a sex umpuise, the firebug should 
ba locked up and given treatment 
until eured The firebug may not be 
xesponsible for his actions—but that 
15 certainly no reason people should 
be burned to death. 

Fike chiefs stress that the man in 
the street can be of assistance 1n ap- 
prehendmg both ordmary Йгейншез 
and the sexual typa. The next time 
you witness a fire take a good look 
at the spectators. If anyone seems 
extremely fasemated, a look of ecstasy 
on his face, notily the police or fira. 
chief You may bua the means of 
saving lives that would eventually 
be lost 
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Pas CAVALLI 


"Francis, what's a. scven-letter word for 
"beast of burden! "2 
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The Home of To-day (Мо 901 


PREPARED BY W WATSON SHARP, АЯ А.А. [S 
= CAVALCADE'S home sugger em ER 
A - lon ibus month œ for a narrow 27 
) piece of land which falls away 
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rapidly at the rear Оп account 
of this fall, there 15 a pleasing 
guilook so that it bacomes 
necessary to place the mam 
тостч с Ше rear of the house, 
The nature of the ground forcer 
Ihe building close io the strc-l 
спа makes il imperative thai the LIVING ROOM | BEDROOM 13 
comport ot garage be on ibi meee (es 
street frontage 18, 5° [oss 
Accommodatlon provides for 
Iwo bedrooms, each with g 
roomy builtin wardrobe A. mod: 
em bathroom is placed between 
Ihe bedrooms, ihere gre linen 
and coat cupboards opemny 
from the hali DINING RM |PALL «ре 
The hvmg room has one entire 
glass wall іс the view and d tlio! 
feature в made of the fireplace 
Service from the kitchen 1s direci 
into the livmg room. BEDROOM 
The mimmum-~ frontage те A то! 
quired іо accommodate this PORCH i 
House is 48 fest ‘The tolal area я £ 
exclusive oi corpor fs 1080 KITCHEI 5 


square fest л 
ji це 
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i the deeds of others have dim- 
its flame 

all began about five o'clock on a 
id Sunday morning . June 1, 


arque calle 
"Content. 


Inder be "Admurall" Sm GcorEe 
ey, snd in company with two other 
the "Hopewel and the 











name—was sailing gently along 
coast of Cuba towards Cape Cor- 
lentes 

The morning must have seemed jast 
other morning . , wiih a ight 
ly breeze mpplng the tropie 
ves Bui suddenly the look-out 
outed excitedly. Peermy sht-cyeds 
crew of the Content” glimpsed 
fop-sails of a strareled Ime of 

з tipping the borizon 

Anticipation—and, no doubt, greci 
must have shaken the seamen of 
e "Content" ‘This (they were hop- 
ing) might be the great Plate Fleet, 
bound from Cartagena to Spain and 
Taden with the treasure of the New 
World. 

Tt wes a heady expectation; but 
бооп to be dashed. With the east 
wind freshening, the two flotilias con- 
verged on Cape Corrientes and it 
became obviously clear that this was 
mo Plate Fleet. It must be—was—an 
enemy battle-squadron out to trap 
unwaty írespsssers on fhe Spanish 
Mam 

With an hour, the crew of the 
"Content" could distinguish four 
PArmadas" huge, towering gulleons, 
two of 700 tons and two of 600 tons, 
tiered with rows of heavy cannon 
and ther gilded poops ghntmg chal- 




































Englaud’s naval name was made by the rough bearded seadegs who roamed 
the trackless ocean m leaky tubs at the bidding of their virgin queen 


ШЫНЫ were the sea dogs of Gloriana A few left ther record serawtad 
The red-headed Elizabeth boldly across the pages of world- 
who—part Sphmx, part vuago, and Вавбогу, more saw their brief candle 
always a Queen—sat inealeulable on of glory shine for a moment antl lengm;ly m the mornmg sun „Оп 
the Enghsh throne  predecessa of then flicker and fade mto the shade ther flanks skirmsbed two one- 
the second Elizabeth whe ow rules ows of forgetfulness deckers lithe craft of about 100 
the same realm Among these last were the crew 9! tons And above each billowed the 
In her name, they sailed the Seven tha barque they called "Content | banner of Spain, 
Seas. They were courtiers and Who to-day remembers the "Con- Phen a cannon boomed from the 
nobles: men not-so-noble and men tent"? Yet the "Content" had Бей leading "Armada" and the Spaniards 
hase-born, hour of pride mo less great bos moved mto fighing formahon. 
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The "Conient' was armed with one 
"mmuon" (a small piece of ordnance 
of about a fhree-mch bore), one 
"falcon" {an even lighter cannons, 
one "saker" (e kmd of mumatura 
mortar) and two ''port-basses” (tiny 
stern-chascrs) Her consorts, too, 
"were по beiter equipped — But, oui- 
manned and outgunned, they made 
them choice 

Though there can rarely have been 
a more forlorn chance, the “Content? 
and her comrades changed course and 
dashed st the Spamards 

The thunder roll of the foe's gun- 
nery answered them and the two flo- 
tlas clashed m a general melee Sit 
George Carey—as was hus right— 
selected the "Armada" of the Spanisa 
Admiral and rammed his opponent 
amodships. In ws turn, Captain 
Lisle swung thy "Content" up with 
the “Viec-Admiral” and, "ranging 
along by his broadside aweather of 
tum, cave lim а voley of muskets and 
great ordnance; then coming up with 
a smala shup ahead, haded her in 
such sort that she payd roome” Be« 
hand, the “Hopewel” end the "Swal- 
low" also burst mto the fray. 

Ті was a gallant effort, but ït failed 
As ihe "Content" prepared to re- 
envage the "smalle ship." a towering 
Cloud of smoke eddied from Sir 
George Carey's craft The Spanish 
cannonsde had been more than she 
could withstand. 

Seemg disaster overtake thew Ad- 
mirel, the "Hopewell" and the "Swal- 
low" tacked about and fled. Drop- 
ping under the fire of the Spanish 
Vace-Admiral and that of "suothere 
greate ship of thews” S George 
Carey was also beaten out to sea and 
"stoode to the Northward with alle 
salles set" 

The "Content? was left alone . . « 
and becalmed And still undefeated 
Two "Armadas" "came up fare” 
with her and furled thew sails, 
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QHAPE - of - things - to - 

come, eh? 4 clock (which 
the US National Bureau of 
Standards has resoundingly 
titled the atomic clock") 5 
accurate to ome part m 20 
milions The new tune-pece 


is controlled by the consist- 


ency of the vibration of the 
atoms in ammonia molecules, 
It 15 reported not to vary 
more than one second m 
three-fifths of a year + 
provided, of eourse, that you 
don't drop 1t on the bathroom. 
tiles and then sit on xt. 


“thinking that we could not escape 
them” The erew of the “Content” 
responded by once more “falling into 
the same time they put 
cut boats and commenced to tow 
the “Content” into shallow water 
out of reach of the "Armadas. 

But the Spanmards pressed after 
them For obscure reasons, the 
crew of the "Content" were thereby 
exalted to note that "the Lord of 
his mereie did send x faire gale uf 
wind at the Northwest off the shore” 

"Never one to look a ;aft horse :n 
the mouth, the "Content" Straight- 
away tacked to the east On her 
lee, within falcon shot, was one of 
the Spanish small-ships; an "Ar- 
mada” lay io the West Another 
"Armada" and another" small-sbip 
were closing in astern There was 
dust one bolt-hole left. The "Con- 
teni" took 1t, 

"Fhmking to avold them; she 
surged between the first small-ship 
and the westward "Armada" Where- 
upon Gunner Wilhlam Clement came 
mío his own "With a fortunate 
shot he pierced the Armada betwixte 


68 — CAVALCADE, July. 1952. 








winde and weater . 
force to stand for ayde” 


The crew of the “Content” dashed 


through the пя 





Hardly had the "Content" broken 
off the engagement, however, than 
two other sal were spied fast ahead, 
For an mstant, the “Contents” men 


deluded themselves that these wer 
the “Hopewel” and the "Swallow. 


"They were not long 1 bemg disillu- 


soned Through ”a loome zale,“ 
the shm, deadly forms of two galleya 

« slaves straming кі the oars . . 
саше snaking towards ber 


The "Content? ayain made for 
shore, 
Murderous Spanish eannonading 


welcomed her re-appearance, but the 

“Content” surged staggering on She 
actually reached the comparative 
safety of the shallows 

But she bad counted w:thout the 
calieys Тһе shoals were their 
fevounite haunt They sped to- 
wards the "Content ” 

Then, unexpectedly, there was à 
pause The oars of the galleys 
slowed and halted Never at a loss, 
the "Content" eondesemnded to try 
camouflage, Summoning “s Portu- 
gall which they had,” е стем ap- 
pointed him as spokesman fo inform 
the galleys that ”our shippe was of 
the fleets of Terra Firma and of 
Sw (Seville) 

The galleys received ths well- 
meant le with a hearty belly-leurh 
aud, "with that they bid ыз аташе 
Unghsh dogs and sought to lay uz 
aboord * 

Thc "Contents" riposte was a ratt- 
ding dischargte of musketry; one galley 
fell off deterred, but the second 
charged home mio the "Contents" 
stern, the swordsmen swarmed aloft, 
snd the sortie was repulsed only when 
Captun Lisle þad cut down the 
Spanish leader in hls own cabm. 
Minder а shower of stink-bombs and 


so that she was 

























e-baskets,” the galleys withdrew 
Tick their wounds. ‘There was a 
ond lul. 
at was merely & bresthing 
Ace — The crew of the "Content" 
e engaged on singing “the first 
t of the 25 Psalm, praysmg God 
yr our deliverance,” whan an Eng- 
voice from the rows of the slave 
smen was heerd sboutmg huskily 
i the galleys “They're for you 
ЛЫ 
Almost hke an echo, the two gal- 
„ reinforced by a frirate, once 
ore launched themselves zt the 
Content.” 
Persistently insisting on their right 
supernatural sid, the "Contents" 
sw (amun) dedicated themselves to 
‘God and Her Majestic," whereupon 
bn of the ordinary seamen promptly 
euttled below-decks (let us be open- 
ded shout it and say that they 
hed to eontmue their devotions 
іп peace) The remaming 1ł—pre- 
arm; presumably "io prame the 
Lord and pass fhe ammunition —kept 
their posts They meluded all the 
officers and seyen AB's "Shaking a 
Pike of fire im defiance of the 
encmue." they challenged a single 
Spanish Don to set foot on the planks 
of an Enphsh deck. 


And they made good ther boast. 
"Though the broadside: rolled until 
Ti o'clock that mht, the “Content” 
repelled onslaught after onslaught 
Ву midmeht an uneasy quct had 
sunk over the waves, but now and 
Зима а Spamsh heil would threaten 
Pto make an ende to us in the morn.” 


Tt was not unti} 2 o'clock the next 
mommg that Captan Lisle felt a 
chill breeze brush his cheek and re- 
covnized a gale storming in from the 
tast-north-east With sll sul set, the 
“Content” plunged throurh the Span- 
ish blockade and onwards to the opeu 
sca апа Ше 























Though the "Armadas" pursued her 
for another 48 hours, she held her 
lend Barly on the moming of June 
15, the "Content" was beyond man’s 
harm. . but alone still Her con- 
soris were as i$ they had never 
existed 

Rocking im the Carribean swell, her 
master and crew reckoned the score 


"The "Content" Һай fought and 
baled eht Spanish ships . . 


On the debit side, sbe bad had "her 
sides, hull and mastes sowed thicke 
with musket bullets, her sheats, tops 
and shrouds were almost cut asunder 
by their shot”, the galleys had bat- 
tered "five greate pieces against her 
poope”, 19 shot had perced her mam- 
sail, four had tattered her mam-top- 
sail; seven hed torn her fore-sail; 
five had slashed her fore-top-sail, 
Her "upper part" was badly shattered 
in five places. But of her crew 
(though whether this 1s an unsolicited 
iesümomia] to good luck or a nasty 
slur on Spanish gunnery is obscure), 
she had had "not one man slame, 
but two hurt.” 


On the credit side, she had dis- 
abled one “Armada” (about three 
times her size), racked two galleons 
io sinkıng-pomt; and left a frigate 
so hormbly pounded that ıt became 
unmanageable and afterwards sura 
rendered "in the galhes above 40 
Spaniards weré slame, and many 
more hurt in the combate.” 


So the “Content” sailed back 40 
Plymouth Hoe No royal sword 
imlzhied Captain Lisle, there were по 
garlands for Gunner Clement; in 
later centuries no Tennyson compose 
another “Last Fight of the Revange” 
m her honour 


Yet, somehow, I thmk that, whea 
the Content” passed up Plymouth 
Sound, she did not behe her name 
She was indeed content 
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a Our office minx mdıgnantly demes that she ever sud she disliked women, 
She merely pomted out that most of (he polish thcy had was on their finzer- 
nals a Which probably explams why there are only two lends of men— 
the quick and the wed a Thus leading us naturally to remark that nowadays 
you've rot to retreat to mect some girls halfway a Domestic Hint Women 
have a sense of humour, the more you humour them, the better they like 1t 
® Two heads are beticr thon one—but not m the same family a Crimmals 
Corner We know a lass who's seen the light, sbe used to be a professional 
shop-lifter—but she vot awfully tred of hfüng shops a' For Mathematicians 
Only A survey reveals that men can't spell as well as women—end their 
figures aren't as good ether a Fashion Footnote A brassiere shapes a 
woman's past, present and future—all at the same ume a Which led our 
Professional Practitioner of Verbicide to remak that his mr} is divme and 
like de vine she clings @ Sports Section Our Athletics Expert confesses 
that he's « bad loser—he doesn't hke to see the bost man win, he wants to 
win himself a Pagmg Wiliam Tell We've just heard of a Parhamentarim 
who offically opened an archery contest, unfortunately for his Public 
Relations Officer, he Just missed a small boy a This-Shrnkang-World- 
Department. In the nice, bad old days, xt took about six weeks to travel 
arom Australia to England and about two days to vet a passport, these timex 
18 takes about two days to make the trip and about six months to get a 
pessport a Moment for Motorists Travcllmg faster than sound wil hava at 
Teast one advantage, 1: will eliminate the voice im the back sect a Courtesy 
Caution Many men who stand on thetr digmty have precious hittle standmy 
тоот a Financial Freements A friend of ours has just rone bankrupt; he 
used to manufacture shoulder-streps a And did you hear sbout ihe weslthy 
businessman who took а tumble fo a blonde and lost his balance at thc 
bank? a International Incident England is an island, surrounded at the 
moment by hot water a Our office wolf doubts the law of gravity. Its much 
easier, he says, to pick up a srl than to drop her 


OUR SHORT STORY Australian gendarme accosting New Australian motor- 
cychst “Wot’s your name?” NAC  "Hlunnakatiooanwowska? — AG. 
"Howderyerspellt?" NAC (nonchalantly): “With an ЕР" 
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Е THEY әлек жузеге THEY 
ITHE TRUQUES TELL TENS TRAN WAS DELAYED =. 
STORY TO THE LOCAL, THIS WAS A WELL = ORGAN- 
POLICE SERGEANT Hi 
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JOE MURCHISON MADE A MISTAKE WHEN HE FLED FROM 
THE PAST BUT IT WAS NOT TOO LATE TO CORRECT IT 


WAL WATKINS 
е 
непом 


"НЕ Clelands stood beside the bed, 
lookmg down on their four-year- 
old son, Joe Cicland pulled his 
tobacco from his pocket and began 
rollmg a cwarette, his grey eyes 
shufünz quickly from bis hands to 
lus son and back again. His tanned 
faced was lined some, and ha looked 
older than he was “What do you 
think's ihe matter with him?" he 
asked casually, 
She dropped a hand lightly to Joe 
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Sunior's forehead and held zt thero 
a while "Nothing much I don't 
funk His temperature’s down «gam, 
and he seems easier in his stomach.” 

Joe stuifed the cigarette in his 
mouth and fished for his matches, 
“Tf he gets any worse I'll have a 
chat to the doctor on the 5 o'clock 
session from Alice." 

She felt relieved as she stopped to 
tuck the boy ın warmly, It was good 
to know that you could talk to a 





doctor ob your transmitter, even 
though he was 200 miles nway. The 
staton Ше wasn't so bad, with the 
Flyme Doctor Service laid on 

They walked out to the kitchen. 
Joe threw up the window and stood 
Staring out across the miles of plam 
to the east 

Tt was early afternoon, and the sun 
made mages dance out there on 
the prey horon He'd ridden in at 
lunch from the muster, and left the 
overseer to finish it off He'd had 
cattle today. ‘The memories had been 





with him all day; memories of the 
past that he'd run away from to 

y forget 
eed She came and touched 
his arm and smiled at hım- “Forget 
it, Joe," she said. 

Не grinned down at her and ruf- 
fled her blonde hair playfully. “You 
ought to have been & psychologist." 

“I imow you, Joe,” sha said 
lightly. “Now how about a cup of 
tea?” 

"Thanks" he said, and resumed 
gaz at tha plam, 
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They sat down to tea and cake They 
were quiet Joe made occasional re- 
marks about the condrtion of the 
stock, and Shirley knew he was try- 
ing to crack cheerful She under- 
stood him, Today was one of his 
depression days. He was at the trial 
again, bearing the sentence arain. 
Or perhaps he wes fiymg Dakota 
planes for the Ing aur-lne before the 
trial, Joe had been a pilot for tha 
air-line ever since his discharge from 
the An Foce He'd been a good 
prot, and the life had suited hum. 
Those far-off times had suited her 
too, for that matter. She lked ety 
lfa with xis shops and theatres, she 
Tiked to visıt her frends and have 
them visit her; she liked to be able 
to tale to her neighbours, 

Shirley didn’t know to this day why 
he'd one aud got mixed up in the 
smuggbne racket. Money, sbe sup- 
posed, thouzh they'd never wanted for 
it. Joe had never talked to her about 
it It was a secret part of Joe's bfe, 
and she never pried him. She loved 
hum, ond she accepted him as he was. 
amen who'd meade a bad mistake and 
paid for it. It had cost him & three 
weeks trial, a lot of disgrace, snd 
a two year gaol term. And it had 
cost Joe Murchison his good name 
and job. 

Thet had been his name then, Joe 
Murchison. Нед changed it after his 
release, and fled from the past. She 
hadn't mmded becommg Mrs Cle- 
land, and she hadn't minded fieamg 
with hım to Northern Territory She 
didn’t mind dome anything, if it 
helped Joe to live down his mistake. 

He could do it up here. “Nobody 
knew them, and few saw them. 
Shirley remembered hearing that the 
past always catches up with iis vie~ 
tums, and she hoped at wasn’t гу. 
Joe was a proud man He was 
ashamed of his crime, and he'd run 
again if necessary rather than face 
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at, She knew that by the uneasiness 
that wes part of him now. He wasn’t 
the carefree Joe Murchison any mora, 

The drone of the plane touched her 
enr-drums now and she looked at 358 
Joe cocked his head and looke 
puzzled "Funny,” he ssid. "Влай 
Tourist crate isn’t due till Monday.” 
Sbe reflected on Smail’s schedule, 
They ran в tourist service out this 
way, and they called at Joe’s simp 
every Mondsy “No,” she said, "but 
perhaps Small’s have switched their 
Schedule " 

Joe was at the window, searching 
the sky he drone grew louder. 
Then Joe saw it "Ifs not one of 
Small’s,* he sad. “It’s a Moth?” 

The name struck = chord in her, 
Tiger Moth: Joe used to fly one of 
them between his tps for (Не ае 
line 4 
She came and stood by hm, watch- 
tng the plane coms in end turn in 
a wide circle over the strip. And 
without knowing why, she experi~ 
enced a fechnz oi dread ‘There was 
somethmg fearful about this strange 
plane, 

Again she thought of the past that 
always catches up with you. She 
knew instinctively that this little sil- 
ver gull out of ihe sky meant trouble, 
But why should xt, she asked her- 
self, Joe Murchison bad paid fo“ 
hus mistake 

It came down sweetly onto the strip 
їп а threc-poit lendmz, and Joe 
sod, “Whew! Whoever it is, ke 
knows how to handle her!” 

Then the plane vecred round and 
taxied back towards them Then the 
pilot climbed out and came towards 
the homestead A very tall man he 
was, and the arrogant swine of his 
arms seemed vaguely familar to 
Shirley Cleland. 

Joe turned sharply to her "Know 
who it is?” 

There was shock on Joe's face, and 
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Shirley felt the fear grow big. 
“Who?” 

"Wider" He said st tensely, like 
as if the name spelt his rum. 

She studied the man’s anyular fea- 
tures as he drew near. Yos, it was 
Wilder The name spun around in 
her herd Н couldn't be enyone 
worse than Wilder He was the last 
person Joe wanted to see, Нед beea 
a pilot in the same &ur-hme as Joc 
had worked for. And at the tral 
he'd been the chief witness against 
Joe. Someone had talked to the mr- 
line to get Joe his rap Апд, нощи 
it never came out who the squealer 
was, Joe put two and two together, 
Wider end he had never ‘hit ig 
Wilder was the type who’d do any« 
thmy for promohon. And after the 
thal, Wilder had been transferred 
from the small crate he'd been flying 
to the big Dakota of Joe's Last, Joe 
had heard of bim, he'd left the mr- 
Іше snd was preparmy to start a 
Private line of some sort 

Now, he stretched out bis hand. 
"Hullo Joe.” 

Joe took bis hand. "Hullo, Frank” 

Walder put his dark eyes on Shirley 
and smiled — "And how's Mis. Cle- 
lend liking station lrfe?” 

There was a half-sneer behind the 
"Mrs Cleland.” and Shirley’felt her 
fear grow stronger. She knew Wilder 
well enough ta know that he wouldn't 
fly all the way out here on a social 
call Walder wasn’t that type. Any- 
thng he did, he did to beneñt hm- 
self, 

Joe gestured towards the kitchen. 
“Better take the weight off your lees 
over a cup of tea” 

Wilder set down and glanced 
around the kitchen, while Shilay 
bustled about getting tea and sand- 
wiches 


An uneasy atmosphere pervaded 
the room Joe rolled a cigarette and 
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smoked nervously. Wilder sat re- 
lexed, lus eyes playmg whimsically 
around him. 

Shirley poured the tea “Will you 
be staying the mght, Mr, Wilder? We 
have a spare room if you wish io," 

He smiled, a tight half-smile, "No 
thanks Im only on a flying visit 
I want {о talk busmess with Jos 
here for a while, and then I'll be of” 

Joe said, “How did you learn ws 
were here?” 

Wilder stirred sugar into his tea 
thoughtfully. 4 

"Us private sir-hmers get round, 
Joe” = 

He didn’t say more than that, and 
they knew he wouldn't That wos 
the old Wilder. Self-centred and 
secretive of his own doms - 


"How's the catile-rausing иот, 
Joe?” he asked after a while, “More 
Toney im it then the air-lme gave 
you, I guess?" 

"No." Joe told im, “Up to date 
it’s been ll work and Uttle income. 
Тус bad to spend heavy on feneme 
and bores, besides stock” Then he 
looked at Wi'der straight, “But it’s 
still good to get away from people’ 

Walder nodded "i know, Joe А 
thing like that drives you away from 
civilisation ? 

Joe was quiet, and Wilder went on 
quickly “You know, Joe, that was 
2 damn shame. I reckon pilots have 
cashad im on smauysled goods plenty 
of times before, but you had to be 
the unlucky victim, mud they held 
you up as an example I hated 
having to witness, Joe But you know 
how it is They won't let you hold 
out on them” 

Joe Jumor moaned softly m the 
next room and Shirley went in to 
him Wildy looked surprised "Weil, 
that’s one thing I didn't know—thar 
the Murchisons had a family” 

Joe nodded "He's jour" 
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“Congratulations,” He returned his 
cup and saucer to tha table and 
stood up to fip open a gold egaretie 
case. “Smoke, Joe” 

“No, thanks Joe felt hmselt on 
ve, Wilder was being too nice. 

Sometiung was in the wind. 

Shirley came back and Joe said, 
"How 1s he?* 

“His temperature's up again, but 
уе rot him off to sleep” 

Joe looked back to Wilder. The 
waiting hed lasted too long and he 
wanted to et 1 over whatever 14 was, 
“What wes the busmess you wanted 
to telk over with me? 

Wilder snuled and sat forward in 
his chaw 

"Yos, I might ns well come to it 
Could you use a thousand quid, Joe?" 

Joe looked at hum sharply. At the 
table, Shirley froze momentarily and 
went on taking up the dishes. They 
both knew Wilder didn’t zo around 
offermg people a thousand unless he 
got a lot back m return. 

“I could use 1¢ all right,” Joe sad 
at length. “But what's st ell about?" 

Wilder sat back smugly and told 
hm “You've probably heard Fm 
startmg a private ai-service, Joe.” 

Joe nodded. 

“Im zomg to run tourists from The 
Alce, out through Hermannsburg 
and Haast Bluff and up to The Gran- 
ates Iam to land at Hermannsburg, 
Haast Bluff, and amun here before 
going on to The Granites i'll have 
buses to connect with each strip to 
take the passengers on road tours to 
an i@ worth sceing.” He smiled. 
“I understand the tourists get quite 

.8 Мек out of see your cattle 
staton” 

Shirley stopped washmy up and 
stared at Wilder, 

Joe said, “Yes, they do. But this 
run you're plennmg is practically 
the same as Small's run, except that 
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THE FAIRYTALE OF 


SCIO... 


Both employees and 


townspeople helped 
rebuild the boss's 
factory. 


This true story recalls the time, 
worn aphonsm, “When a man bites 
2 dog... thatts news” For itis a 
story of modern industrial relations 
in ‘which there 1s no mention of 
stnkes quite the opposite, 1t tells 
how employees and townsfolk 
voluntarily rebuilt the boss's fire- 
gutted factory, 

Jn the town of Scio, Ohio, in the 
pre-war days of 1933, Lewis P Reese 
started a chma-ware factory ш а 
defunct pottery plant He was a 
stranger to the town, for he came 
from West Virginia, but he was a 
likeable, knowledgeable, energetic 
person, and he soon bult up a 
thriving business. 

Ths was the production of five 
cent china with which he auned to 
corner ^ good share of the cheap 
chia market, in those days dominated 
by the japanese So successful was 
he that in a few years he was the 
biggest producer of white china in the 
United States 

But at Christmas time, 1947, 
Reese's factory was burned down ,. . 
and since he held no fire insurance, 
his successful career had apparently 
come to a sudden end On the con- 
trary, it was the heginning of one of 
the most fantastic industrial stories 
ever told. 

Reese’s workers went out and 
cleaned up tbe debris! The townsfolk 
took up a collection to start rebuild- 
ing! Drastically scarce steel was 
secured by a delegation of citizens 


(Advertisement) 


















going to the head office of the 
National Steel Corporation! Even the 
Pennsylvania Railroad entered the 
co-operative spirit of the joh by put- 
fing the steel on through trams, and 
then upsetting them schedules by stop- 
ping these trains at Scio for unload- 
ing! Five New York stores extended 
loans to be pad back over ten years 
in cups and saucers! — His pottery 
workers learned construction work, 
and worked hard, even overtime, to 
accomplish reconstruction m record 
time! Women’s clubs served meals to 
the workers! And in 64 days the 
plant was re-opened and china-ware 
was again being produced! 

Jf ever there was an cximple of 
commumty endeavour turning m- 
dividual disaster into success, the 
story of Lewis P Reese and his 
pottery plant 1s that. But every day, 
im a less dramatic form, the same 
thing 1s occurring here om Australe, 
thanks to Life Assurance, Fatherless 
homes are being protected, people are 
теби in comfort, hanks to this 
great cooperative enterprise; m which 
three million Australians are hnked 
for mutual aid Their savings are 
invested for the benefit of the whole 
community, too And while helping 
the development of Austraha they 
are also exrmmg money which helps 
to provide welcome bonus additions 
to the sum for which each policy- 
holder ıs assured = The “fairy-tale” 
of Scio 1s repeated in our midst many 
times over every day of the year! 
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Smells make this their terminus and 
don't go on to The Granites,” 

Wilder looked smug. "Exactiy, Joe 
And since the run isn't big enough 
to hold two of us, F]] just have to 
cut Small’: out” X 

Joe knew then what was comme, 
and so did Shirley. And Shirley 
hoped Joe would have the courage t» 
say no. 

"I reckon, Wilder went on, "that 
my better service, and the addition 
of The Granites on my run" he 
leaned forward, “and the sole губ 
to use your strm, will cut Small's 
trade so much that he'll quit mside 
three months" 

Wilder sat qulet then, looking et 
Joe Joe looked at Shirley and saw 
the loathing m her eyes as she looked 
at Wilder. Smel's Air Tours had 
been very wood to them in ther time 
up here. She looked at Joe, and 
her eyes said, “No, Joe. Not for twa 
thousand. Don't do it” 

Wilder spread his hands. “Business, 
Joe Purely business." 

Joe nodded, and for в moment 
Shirley thought he was gomg to 
agree Then he said "Isn't bribery 
the proper name for it, Wilder,” 

Wilder Eestured impastiently, "Look, 
Joe, I don't let sentiment cramp me 
And x you're wise you won't either, 
i'm meking you a good offer, that 
you can only zaim from by acceptini 
What do you say?” 

Joe thourht about Dick Small, 
About the tunes he'd given free hfis 
to Shirley mto Alce, About the 
hundred favours he'd done for Joe 
Cleland, so/that Joe would he saved 
Jone tups. Dick Small wes genuma 
right through. 

Joe shook his head 
до №" 

"Of course not," Shirley cut n hsp- 
pily. “Its not a fair thing by Dick.” 

Wilder's fece reddened a httle, and 
he wasn't domg much smiling "IN 


"No, I won't 








Life is smoother 
when you ride in Consul 


One of the remarkable features 
of Consul 15 а new, surprising 
smoothness of ride. It is not 
Just the effects of bumps and 
ruts beng eared — rosd shocks 
are sbsorbed by Consul's unique 
suspension. Contributing to this 
road-levellmg fechng are centre. 





slung seating for credled comfort 
for 5-6 passengers and the extre 
stable safety of the car's low- 
centre of gravity. 


CONSUL 


Tho Master piece for the Majority 


Your local Ford Dealer will gladly arrange a demonstration. 





ED FORD MOTOR COMPANY OF AUSTRALIA PTY. LTD. 
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ТО МЕМ 
WHO LACK 
VITALITY 


Full dafails aad в 
SAMPLE af tha amaziag 
aaw traatmaat that has 
revalatiaaisad tha ap- 
preach ta masculine 
ability. 

3f you sre not as viris as 
yoa should be if you frel 
your vitality ts on the wane, 
if you ate run down, nervy, 
easily depressed, unable to 
sleep soundly or constantly 
overtired, here Is the way 
to end your troubles 

Act NOW—write TODAY for 
detetle of thie senuine treat- 
ment that has brouaht # 
"new (ешек of life’ to 
thousends of ;nem throuah- 
out Austraularin 


You hava nothing to lose 
and everything ti gain by 
finding cut tor yourself how 
in the privacy of your own 
home, you san echieve new 
vigor and ability 

Pull information and sample 
sent FREE md POST FREE 
in plain wrapper obsolutsly 
without obligation 


A. B. WARD & CO. 


Dept, C16, Box 3323, 
GP. Sydney 
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таке 16 fifteen hundred, Joe,” ba 
sad 

Joe shook lus head aram, "You've 
got me wrong, Wilder Tts not the 
money Pm thinking about—ts tha 
principle of the thing.’ 

"You're crazy!" Wilder вларрай. 
“Thmk what you could do with the 
dough You admitted yourself that 
you're scratching to make ends meet 
here.” 

“Tl get by,” Joe said. 

"But why not make ті easier for 
yourscli?” 

“Because I think i'a a dirty moye” 

Wilder's face went bright red and 
he stood up 

"Bo Ws a dirty move 1s it, Joe? Is 
at as dirty as smucelnn?” 

Shirley spun around. This was 
what she had been dreading. But it 
had to come some time and now sha 
was glad. 

The word лісі һай conquered Joc. 
He sat slumped im bis chair, he was 
silent and starmg wbiie-faced at the 
floor She wanted to shout her de~ 
fiance at Wilder, to teli him how Jow 
he wns But she knew this was Joe's 
affair. Sha knew Joe must handle it 
himself, 

“Well,” sud the irumphant voice 
of Wilder “Do you co-operate or 
do I tell The Territory who Mr. 
Murchison 1s? News flies up here, 
you know, Jae, and The Terntorians 
don’t like aol bards, Do you think 
this guy Dick Small would still be 
your fnend if he knew your record? 
You cooked your own goose long azo, 
Joe Why turn down food money?” 

Joe just sat and looked at him, and 
Sturley knew that was all he could 
do She knew he was fighting te 
find the courage to snswer him Шка 
a man, But she knew, too, that he 
wouldn't find 3t 

Wilder sat down agam, and became 
hus old complacent self "Look, Joc, 


| 3 don't want to be tough ou you, 
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PROMOTION 


is something we all desire 


o Gud £o the steel industry your ambitions 
for a successful career can be fully realised, 
The industry has the real opportanities for 
promotion you desmre, aud, furthermore, 
wilt help you take advantage of them, 


Fist of all, the industry 1s now in the midst of 
one of the greatest expansion and development 
programmes of its kmd ever undeitsken in Uns 
county Asa tesull, 11 can offer you unequalled 
opportunities in hoth the technical and eommer- 
eral fields 


Secondly, the industry gives you every possible 
chance to male the most of your ability though 
special Lramnng and ontheyob experience, 
together with Anancial assistence m gang 
professional qualifications, Promotion is fom 
within the organisation, 190. 

Whether your mlerests ate in a bade, 
engineciing, metallingical or business esieei, 
your best prospects are with the sleel industry. 
Vacancies exist for trade apprentices, and techm 
gal and commeicial tramecs, Apply now to.— 


The 


BROKEN HILL PROPRIETARY 


Co. Ltd. 


STFEL WORKS Box 196, Newcastle. SHIPYARD) Box 21, Whyalla, $A 
MELBOURNE 422 Li, Coline: St. SYDNEY 28 O Conuell St 
22 Frovklin St. BRISBANE: 10 Creck Si PERTH: 162 St George's Ter: 
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Smoking Got You DOWN? | 


Now there “is an sasy, scfe, relioble way 
to conquer smoking bafore' the Smoking 
Hobit hos а chance to conquer you 


STOP SMOKING 


IN 1 DAY OR LESS 


My ANTI .- SMOKING 
DISCOVERY BANISHES 
craving for mga 


ж 
«су ес Aos dike 
© кы бшм шке 
^ 
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Ше {е1 1000 times 
better in health save 
топлу he pounds in 
Pocket Thousands 
cured testimoniala 
езіюге 


BE A NON-SMOKER 


by senüng AT ONCE for a copy of FREE 
BOOKLET entitled "Ноу to ston Smokine 


WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLET Ф 


Send for my FREE BOOKLET snd detailed 
information and Әресісі Application Form 
Sent free without obiieetion under plain 
Wrapper | Write to-day, enciosing name and 
address together with 3 stomps tor postaze 


Jack Elwood (Dept, JC7) 
BOX 2444, G.P.O , Sydney 








The cleverest designers In 
Australia contribute home 


plans every month ta 
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mate Just be sensible." 

Inside the next room, Joe Junior 
heran to cry Shirley left the room, 
and Wilder went on {айп persuas- 
ively to Joe Then Shirley called, 
"Joe Here, quick!” 

Joe Junior was ohy:ously m pain, 
Не was уо ши and perspirme 
"ander continuous hizh and low tem- 
Perature 

Jæ glanced at his watch. "It's just 
on five now TH yet Alice on the 
transmitter " 

He came back into the kltchen and 
fucked on the trensmitter 

Wilder smd, "Whats up-the lud 
sick?” 

Joe nodded and twirled knobs 
Wilder nd his proposal were tem- 
porarily forgotten now as statie bust 
into the room, and the cies of the 
sick hoy continued 

Joe listened io the operator, call- 
mg all code stations, meludme his 
own, on the ne. “Will any of thas: 
stattons with sickness calls please call 
back," the operator 

Joe hegan callmg slowly and plunly 
Into the blur of siaüe "Emu Plams, 
Emu Pluns Emu Plam:" 

The base came back ^l heard Emm 
Plams Go shead Emu Plains,” 

Joc read the boy's symptoms The 
‘operator read 1t baek for re-checlang, 
and told Joe the diasnosis would be 
ready shortly 

While they waited, Shirley looked 
at her husbend Did this mean the 
end of the Clelands and of worry 
and uncertunty She hoped sv, but 
she did not think Joe thought that 
way 

Five minutes later, xt come "Alice 
Springs Flymx Doctor Base calling 
Emu Plams Are you listenmg, Emu 
Plams** 

"Emu Plans to Alice Springs, І 
heard you, Alice Springs. Go ahead, 
please,” 








LJ Tie Slat аттты 


ШЕ 








DECARBONISE. 
YOUR MOTOR. 


WITHOUT 
Removing Cylinder Head 
or 


DISMANTLING 
Takes Only 30 Minutes 


NOW with Guoranteed “DEE-KARB ” 
uu con completely ond effectively 
ECARBONISE any engine, in car, 

truck or tractor, WITHOUT removing 

the "head" or dismontling the engine 

In ony way whatever 

"DEE-KARB" is SIMPLE to usc A 

child con operote st 

SAVES you expensive "decokes"" ond 

cleans valves at the same time 

Valve grind is nat needed 

"DEE-KARB" is SAFE and HARM- 

LESS TO THE FINEST ENGINE 
In 30 minutes your cor ar truck en- 

dine is thoroughly decarbanised, sov- 


ing the necessity of laying up the cor 
for long periods COMPLETE JOB 


COSTS YOU 
4Cyl motor 62/6 6Cyl, 92/6 
8 Cy. 105/- 


FREIGHT FREE ANYWHERE 
LADIES. You, toa, con use "DEE- 
KARB” It's CLEAN to use, Simple 
ond SAFE 
Sala Aust. and New Zealand Agents: 


G. P. TAYLOR 
PASTORAL COMPANY 


Box 3412, G.P.O., Sydney 
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"Your son appears to be suiferlng 
from  aeuie appendicrüs, and ап 
operation may be necessary às soon 
as possible. Both the doctors are 
away on scparate emergency casta, 
and they will not be able to fly to 
you for several hours There 3 
still one doctor 2t the base; but there 
15 no plene for lum to come, As the 
child may be im danger i not treated 
quickly, we advisc you to bring the 
child im ss quicky as possible. Can 
you do this? 

Behmd him, Jae heard his wife 


gasp The cer, Joe, It’s cracked 
up” 
Joe stared nt her White-faced, 


they looked at cach other. ‘Then thetr 
thoughts ware the same and they 
looked at Wilder 

He ant perfectly composed, with a 
half-caule on his face "Sure, Joe,” 
he sud "TI fly hum im Just give 
me your word on the strip proposal 
and we'll kick of right away" 

Shurley stared at him in horror, 
He was blekmatioy with a child's 
life at stake. She looked at Joe and 
saw the beaten look, "You've got 
to do it, doe," she smd, "It might 
mean Junior's Tife 

Joe's face set suddenly hard and he 
turned quickly back to the trans- 
mitter “Emu Plams to Ale Sprmgs.” 
And his voice was shaky, 

""I will fly my son in by plane m- 
mediately” He paused. Wilder 
smiled Joe went on, and as he 
spoke now, confidence seemed to grow 
im his voice, “Phere is a plane here 
at the station, and I can fly it, I 
am, Joe Murchison, the pilot who 
was blacklisted and gaoleg for a 
smugglmg offence," 

He flipped the switch and tured 
to {асе the shocked slenca of the 
room "Thirty-five receiving stations 
heard that," he told Wilder “And I 
don't care 1 wouldn't go into a deal 
with you Wilder for all the money in 





Build up with 
Pelmanism 


NOW 


A few minutes a day for a week and your mind will 


be tidy and your purpose sure 


Tn three weeks habits 


wall be formed which wall make your will strong, 


concentration easy 


and recollechon of useful , facts 


and material automatic and certun 


No Башепод of Time 
Vie, 11th March 92 
able to couceutate on the 
umportaut thines frst wi 
our fniterina sway my ume 
I baye a finer Sud clearer 
grasp of my work snd feol 
much ^ betér  phymeilly 
о 
eut, 

©ошеве and Ponenco 
w Aue is March, 92 
My "memory aud uuerest 
have umprzved I have more 
courage end paneuce and o 
much herrer job than prior 
te the Course —WS 3250, 
Bier aud Тоше 

Gambling sad Drnkina 
NSW 25 Jen "52 I 
have alveu up gambling and 
атала since Г have taken 
the Curse Alt round, 
iy perceptions are better — 
HME ies Electric Mech 


Benton Inferiorty Trouble. 
Vic. 17 Jau, '52 — I have 
mede amaun proaress І 
cau defiuitely say that I have 
Tid "myself "of шетен 

trouble — My whole nutloci 
Bas brosdoned, and I can 
face the future, ith couraae 
—VMe 1635 Texuls Cader 

Corrected Values 

да Pob 732 have cor 
tected what маз з false set 
ef valum — The treatnieut of 
memory ıp mos sururestine 
aud helpful I eujoy, the 
Course ~- VS 3295, Nsval 
Rating, Radio Electrician 





New Zealand Inguirees 
The Pelman Tusttüte with 
the approval of the Reserva 
auk bas msde arrauae 
meuts to mest the financial 
restrictions snd enable real 
dents of New Zealaud to 
eurol for the Pelman Course 
Sf Trumug wuhsut delay 


Welta an the Вос Цочев 
to the Pelmau  lusttuto 
Malbourne 


IF xo sme amongst the many who have com- 
pleted the Pelman Course we urge you to 
rend once more thc lessons and personal nates sent 
to you Lessons 2 and 3 should be read imme- 
diately, so that you wall recall the hit to your 
courage which came with the fixing of an aim and 
the enlargement of your pawer to da things 
effectively 
ТЕ you are now gaing through the Pelman 
Course we would hke you to send in your 
progress work sheets regularly and so get the 
momentum which continuity gives 
IF you are not yet a Pelmamist, but have had a 
copy of "The Efficient Mind,” mil you 
please read 1t agam? If you have not had a copy 
we shall be happy to send you one 





The Pelman Tratmng 1s scientific, preease and 
individual It will help to make your efforts 
immediately fruitful, at work, scaly, and im 
yaur leisure time 
THE PELMAN INSTITUTE, 
Spentifie Development of Mind, 
Memory and Persondhty 


"THE EFFICIENT MIND* 
describes, in detail, the Pelman Course and the 
full, personal service which the Pelman Institute 
vos — Copics are posted free — Write or call, The 
Pelman Institute, 21 Gloucester House, 396 


Flinders Lane, Melbourne 
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Те THE PELMAN INSTITUTE, 


21 Gloucester Howse, 396 Flmders Lane, Mol 
bourne, 


Please seud me free aud post free, а copy of 
"The Bficent Mid" 
Name 
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The story of prefabricated 
houses is an exeiting exemple 
+ of industrial progress 






For tha first time Australian House & 
Gorden surveys this intaresting fiald 
— with costs, construchon infor 
mahon, every detail to enable you 
to choose the house for YOUR naed. 


Quick to appreciate the significance of prefabni- 
ated housing to Austraha's homa shortage 
manufacturers in this country have produced new 
darigns specifically for Australian conditions 


Austrahan manufacturers present a wide 
choies of houses in three catagories 


Pre-tt — Factory-talorsd components 
, ready for erection, 


Prefabricated — Mouses so nsarly completa that 
you can mova in in a few days 


Pre-assembled Houses essembled in sections for 
a easy fithng on tha sita. 


See "Facts abaut Factary-made Houses” 


In July issue of thustutian 


ЕЙ КТІ 
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the world. The smugelmg was a 
mistake I made and finshed wath, 
I made another one ша becoming some- 
one I wasn't, Youll never know how 
glad I xm you turned up today end 
set this thing straight " 

Walder sat speechless, a look of 
bewilderment on bs face — Joe 
grabbed up his coat "Come on, Shirl, 
you're coming, too. Get Jumor up 
and we'll go. 

"I've run away from the past too 
Jong," Joe said evenly ‘And I'd 

Gsooncr face 1t than have it catch up 
with my through a blackmailen” 

Wilder came towards him menac- 
Ingly. "You're un honest poor sucker, 
sren’t you, Joe? But what makes 
you think you can have my plane?" 

"Thus" sud Joc, end drove hus left 
into Wilder's belly. And as Wilder 
doubled ыр, he smashed lus mht 
Hush to the jaw. Wilder collapred in 
an ugly heap on the iloor 

"Joe!" Shuley stood holding the 
boy m her arms at the bedroom door. 
Ske had a frightened look about her 
Tike she'd just seen ber husband go 
mad 

Joe jerked open the door- “Come 
E 













NAME 


STREET 
TOWN 





Lodge this form with your local agent or bookseller or En 
to the Subscription Department, CAVALCADE Magaznr, [| 
88 Young Street, Sydney, 
Subscriplion rates m Australia and Mandated Territories 3 
18/- per annum POST FREE 
Overseas countmes’ 18/- per annum, plus postare. 
Pleuse reserve for me copies of "CAVALCADE" for one year 


She moved towards him and 
stopped, looking down scarcd-like at 
Wilder. “What about him, Joe?” 

“Hell keep till we get back.” 

Then he was stnding towards the 
Strip with the boy sm his arms, and 
lus wife was battling ta keep up with 
hum 

In the seat of the plane, he glanced 
around the spotless mtenor. Shirley 
sat quiet, She still seemed seared of 
him, 

"Know something, Shirl?" 

"What?" 

"It fecls great to be Joe Murch- 
ison again. 

She felt ber heart leap and she 
touched his arm, "Yes Joc. And 
It fecls great to be his wife." 

Joe Jumior whimpered and started 
to ery, and Shirley looked alarmed, 

Jos only grmned “Don't worry 
sbout him Hetl be m the doc's 
hands in an hour,” ‘Then the plane 
was roarmme and taxi-ing down the 
strip. Then. under the expert touch 
of Joe Murchison, xt was running and 
Шипа etacefully Joe Murchison 





was fiymg to meet his past; and 
Шалдай 
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DEMON DEINK ... 

Teetotallers, someone once said, are 
sufferers from Malicious Abstem.a 
Nobody can be erted as a better ex- 
ample of the effects of this complamt 
than Mrs Carry A Naton, a vakant, 
six-foot, 13-stone megalomamac who 
devoted the best part of a lifetime 
to preseryiny the United States from 
benightad besottedness Жог further 
details of this rabid aleohol hater, 
turn to pace 4 Melbourne Thomas 
there presents a full and inleresüng 
account of her wid romgs-on with 
a hatchet as she attempted to “save 
all the poor sots from a drunkards 
hel" 

FIGHTING GENERAL ... 

Dashmy,  zolden-hamed — Georre 
Armsiron; Custer is now an Amen- 
can legend A major-general at 25, 
he was & wild, daredévil soldier and 
the greatest Indian fizhter of his time 
At the fsmous Battle of the Latte Biz 
Horn on June 25, 1876, he went to his 
death in an heroie stand to the last 
man by a tiny force of US Cavalry 
against milling thousands of scream- 
шқ Sioux The battle itself 15 of bttle 
histurical sigmiicance, Бой за the 
annals of the American frontier at 
stands in “hallowed immortality.” 
Nevertheless, many features of “Cus- 
der's Last Stand" are shrouded 10 
mystery. Why, for example, was the 
general the only man not scalped by 
the victorious redskms? М. А. Мо- 
Millan, on pare 12, gives you whet 18 
probably the true explanation 
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GANG RULE... 


Damon Mills is back n CAVAL- 
CADE this month with “Fhe Mur- 
deret and the Red Head,” on pege 20 
Tt is a chilling summmg-up of the 
career of Leonerd Scnrniet, a gun- 
crazy desperado who left a crimson 
trail behmd him as he bulldozed hus 
way to the ton of New York's under- * 
world 1л the early 1930's 


THANKS .. . 

“Sleepy Ide of Horror" (paze 56) 
1s a fine Lester Way story of the 
misadventures that befell the whaler 
Tnton when she put into Sydenham's 
Тілші іп ihe Kougsmull Group one 
day im 1845 For its authenticity both 
he and CAVALCADE ere mdebted to 
the US information Orfe m Syd- 
ney, which went to rreat trouble do 
obtain photostatie evidence concern- 
ang he massacre from the zrchlves 
of the US, Consulate at Tatut. 


NEXT MONTH ... 

You can look forward to another 
full and vaned farc m CAVALCADE 
In the fact section we recommend 
“The Lady Had Claws," by_ Cedre 
Mentiplay (a eonnoissceurs summing 
up of the Medrterranean-type femme), 
“Wedding Habits Can be Weird" and 
“Floods Were Flooda in '9." Fiction 
meludes moe “different? yarns by 
Wal Watkms and Paul Graham and 
a neat C E Sayers study of a two- 
ümung Chinese belle with a yen for 
priceless jade. 


SS <=> oft ick = 
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FEARLESS BOOK ON LIFE 
Reod It For 10 Doys — On Approvol! 


Тхан дошк е а fesriees, singing challenge io 

prudery end ignorence Yt contains the fruits 
ol a life-long study of one cf the blésest problem 
confronting youn manhood end womanhood of the 
world in writing it, the euthor hos dered con- 
demmetlon to teli people whst they reelly needed 
to know about themselves Ee hos had to surmount 
extreorsinary dimcultles in the preparation ol the 
Sock. Many of the topics discussed had never betore 
appeared in e book Intended for populer eonsump- 
Hon But fhe truth Is mirhty Tt can neither be 
ignored nox suppressed, There was an overwhelm. 
Ing need ond demand for a fearless plain. speaking 
ооох оп велоюву 


Do You Know? , . . 





MONEY-BACK 
GUARANTEE 
OF SATISFACTION 


TE In your opinion thts 
book doce not measure 


up to expeetatlons, те. 
turn it within 10 days 
end vet your monsy re 
funded IN FULL ' Ne 
questions will be евкеп 
You con he sole Judge 
of is volue 


PROBLEMS that Frighten the 
Engoged Olrl—The Victorian 







Bel 
stondine—low to 
FroMeme, ete, 
this and 


shout Life 
KNOW: 
Send for your copy TO-DAY’ 


dney, N.&W. 


Both Personol ond Confidentiol 


"THE BOOK OF LIFE* enters the ranctuery of 
the most sacred phases of your inner life 

1t gripe you with euguestions that are personal 

and confidential It furnishes definite and pran- 

Hoo] intormetion on vital subjects pure in them- 
, that are frequently surround 

vulger mystery ы ШУ 


How to Get Your Copy Quickh 
(ONLY a few hundred copies of Qu aie 
edition are stiii ayallehle If you would get 
your copy of thie stertling book pln 30/- to th" 
coupon or to your name and address and esnd to 
Hcelth ond Phscleal Cullure Рота Со Ltd, 

Sales Dept C3, 1 Dean Plaee, Sydney, N 5.W. 


DEFINITELY LIMITED EDITION — PLEASE HURRY 


Health end Fhysleal Cultare Publishing Co. LtA, Sales Dept. C3, 2 Desn Piece, 


Dear Sire—Pisase send under plain wrapper by retura post nne copy of “The Book 
Bi dus ^ T enolase 30/35 Tull payment £ oon return H within 19 DAYS and Pare 


any money refunded M not entleðed, 
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